- K 0 — — ———— 
* p A 
i 
- \ * * 
— - * 5 
o N * of 
| 2 
. * 
- . x Z 
# 
: \ 
4 
1 * 
- J Sy : 
i : 
* * ” ; 
X Y 
— 75 
— . 4 
? . | 2 : } 
: L . * 
* E 2 
2 | 
' * — 
U R 8 
. Fi 
5 , — 94 : | 
* | i ; 
k 1 4 
0 * - 
G * 
** ; 
4 a 
* 1 Fad y 
5 % 
% 
: * 
1 
. 4 x 


4 


. ĩͤ or a EY * 9 


2 


s - 
* 
2 4 
f 1 
8 
* 
"4 
1 ˖ 
= 
1 
a Fr 1 
4 
* = ; 
- 
0 f 1 
. 
o 
"4 * 
3, S 
= 1 4 
. 
75 
7 FI * , 
* 
>” + 
4 * 
7 . 
15 * 5 
; : 
2X 
8 
. 
> 
1 
Won 
= * 4 
N . 
5 0 
i 4+ 


E dr, a aL EAA 


* 


n 


= 


COIN IRS Neuer op, 


„„ "THE" 


BEOOAR GIRL | 


Her Benefactors. 


IN SEVEN VOLUMES. 


BY MRS. BENNETT, 
| AUTHOR OF WELCH HEIRESS; JUVENILE INDISCRETIONS, AGNES p- ci 
AND ELLEN COUNTESS OF CASTLE HOWELL. 


y > 
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colours, models the reader on the virtuous characters, who act without 
his perceiving it; they become intereſting, and the author inculcates. 
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ed Mr. Montre ville of the important and ac- 
cidental. diſcovery made. by Chriſtiana, a diſ- 
covery of equal | conſequence. to his intereſt 
and honor ; and, having beſides, as he ſaid, 
ſtrained his old timbers by ng all night, 
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was no leſs ſurpriſed than offended to find 

nothing was at that moment further from 

| Mr. Montreville's thoughts than getting into 
the chaiſe, which waited at the door, and re- 

turning with him e to the 
Grange. 

Mr. Montreville 8 and felt 
the moſt lively ſatisfaction at having obtained 
the ultimate proof of his motherꝰ's honor and his 
-own legitimacy.; yer as the delay of a few 
hours could injure neither the one cauſe nor 
the, other, he declared he couid not be guilty 
of ſuch an act as to leave the old woman, with 
her compound fracture, nor the young one, 
with that tenderneſs of heart which implicated 
her in the unfortunate accident, ull he ſaw 
how it would terminate. 

The Captain's eſteem was 4 profeſ- 
- Fion, and his love without flattery; he had no 
ſort of curiofity to ſee how the accident would 
terminate; he was ſorry 1 it had happened, and 
willing to lend all the affiſtance in his power; 
but the demands of humanity being ſatisfied, 
he was himſelf anxious, and thought it natural 


this young friend ſhould be more fo, about the 


/ 


THE BEGGAR 018%. „5 3 


termination of the events at the Grange, than 
any thing which concerned either the od E 5 
the young woman. 


c So,” ſaid he, in a furly Anden tone, 
ce Only a few hours back you were reſolved. 


to prove your mother ſpliced to your father, 


if you went to the devil for witneſſes; now 
one of his worſt imps, in the ſhape of a wick- 
ed parſon, runs foul of ye, and you are as 


_ dumbas an oyſter, and willing and ready to 
ſlacken your fails, as if you were afeard to grap- 
ple with that ſon of a gun of a lord; beſides 
leaving your old grandfather, with all his 
ſignals of diſtreſs out, to founder, while you 
run on a lee ſhore, without ſail or compals, in 


chace of an old crazy hulk, and a little cock 

boat, not Worth n under hy co- 

-Jours.” . | tc "— 
dee To; founder y a Motureviltte:! L 
« Oy oy, 'twas, my word, younker, the 


old boy has been keeping watch ever ſince 
you ſlipped your cable, and ſo if you won't 
Aail him with a word of comfort, Why, J 
wool, that s all, and fo . __ rye, good 


3 1 
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d her. «Montrevitle heſitated ; a ſentiment 
eres new, coloured his cheek; he felt the 
ſtrong ties of real affection and gratitude, 
which bound him to his venerable grand- 
father and his heatt ſmote him ; at a time when 
an event ſo unhoped, ſo unexpected, as the 
diſcovery of the only man, among the my- 
riads Who inhabit the globe happened; him 
hoſe ſingle evidence muſt flaſh confuſion on 
-a hoſt of the ſlanderous enemies of his mo- 
ther, and uſurpers of the rights of her ſon, and 
when the old officer's heart muſt ſwell in the 
proud certainty of eſtabliſhing the honor of 
his family; at ſuch a moment the abſence of 
his heir would doubly affect him; this Mr. 
Montreville felt, and his reaſon acknowledg- 
ed; yet ſuch was the irreſiſtible bias of his 
mind, nothing could prevail on him to leave 
Pontefract till he ſaw how the. 2 would 
"fermenate.. ” 
bis be endeavoured to perſuade hs Cap- 
- tain; and to believe himſelf, the old Admiral 
would not entirely condemn, as it was founded 
on his own favorite maxim, of en all 


who were in diſtreſs. CES or fart pO OP 
C44] | 2 25 ; | | | cc Mia 
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© None of your palaver, cried $a Cap- 
rain, ſtriding towards the chaiſe, wil 180 ; 
bear me comp?ny or not? py ode 
I will write three lines, if you will hive | 
the goodneſs to carry it.” | | 

The Captain notdeigning ananſwer, curſed 

the poſtillions for not drawing the chaiſe up 
in an horizontal line, and very devoutly con- 
ſigning his young friend, the old hulk, the 
cock boat under falſe colours, the doctors, 

and the whole town to a warm birth, bid 
them drive to the devil, and was in a ane 
out of ſight. ä 1 as 
Montre ville retired from the deve; with FI 
ſort of pang at his heart ingenuous minds are; 

ſubje& to feel, when an internal monitor whiſ- 
pers its ſecret cenſure on. either motive or 
_— Yes,” GR be, the hone. Chan 
Tight; I inflict pain on the moſt reſpectable 
of parents, at the inſtant I ſhould be ſharing. 
his triumph and exulting in my own. Has 
then my ſoul's moſt ardent with ſubſided ! do. 
I facrifice the fame of my noble mother! do 
I ceaſe to feel for the honor of her "ger fa- 
| 2 „ ther! 
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ther! ah 1 n indifferent to the NY 


, point them, and for v hat?“ 
me grace of elegance, ruſhed before his. 


proaching him for the treaſonable 
_ « for what,” vibrated on his ear,“ for 
What! ah! is there ſuch a creature in the 
world! can ſhe belong to the woman for 


fact, — leave me without a fingle clue, except 
abates not of his ardour,—reſentmenr for 


8 your wrongs ſtill glows in his heart; but a 
Ittle while only till he ſees how 7he accident; 


momentous concern of my exiſtence ! the 
good Admiral expects me; he, no doubt, 
believes, the moment 1 hear the vivifying. 
tidings I ſhall fly to his feet; how juſt, how 
natural, are ſuch expectations! yet I diſap- 


"Roſa, in all the bloom of beauty, and all 


mind's eye; and her dulcet voice re- 


whoſe misfortunes ſhe feels ſo much; and if 
not, is it not likely the alſo will leave Ponte- 


her uncommon charms, to trace her by; ; and 
can I for ever relinquiſh the hope of again 
meeting ſo lovely, ſo perfect a creature? 
bleft made of my revered mother, your fon” 


ew _— forgive him. FR 2; 
One 


THE BEGGAR: GiB 7 


One of love's firſt miracles. is to extract 


exceſs of pleaſure from excels. of pain; that 
miracle was this night. wrought in the heart 
of Montreville; from the ſecret reproach of 
neglefted duty, from the pain of ſelf. accuſa 


tion, what a delightful tranſition, to meditate 


on charms ſo admired. 
Vet it is not,” he cried; ©: beaury alone 


W that renders: me thus anxious to know more 


18 


by * r 


of Miſs: Walſingham; nol beauty might ar- 


| reit my tranſient attention, it might attract 
my eye, but it is grace of animation, the bluſn 
of ingenuity, the union of ſenſe and ſentiment, 
and nothing can be more amiable, more ce 
leſtial, more worthy adoration than To 
charming ſtranger. 
How fine was all this l it had every . 


on its fide but common ſenſe! ſince Roſa, 


pre- occupied, filled with apprehenſion, and 


diſtracted by ſecret conflicts between ſname 


and duty, never ſhewed. her mental perfec- 
tions to leſs advantage; and however Mr. 
| Montreville might pleaſe to. ſettle it with 
ens in the ſublime contempt of mere 

B +; beauty, 
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beauty; certain it is, that the lovely figure and 
beautiful face, which had captivated his ſight 
and floated on his fancy, was inſenſibly wind- 
ing round his heart, before he could pro- 
nounce with juſtice on her grace, n. 
ſenſe, or ſentiment. 1 
But while Mr. Montreville was hos 
arguing with his own feelings, Roſa, no leſs 
divided between her wiſhes and her duty, fat 
ſilent, dejected, and almoſt hopeleſs, by Mrs. 
__ Garnet's bed fide, her mind by turns torn. 
with fears for the life of a mother whoſe ill 
qualities were now no longer remembered; 
and oppreſſed at once with a humiliating ſenſe 
of her inferiority to the family of the Grange, 
a reſentful recollection of their rude treat- 
ment, and an unconquerable diſpoſition to 
believe Mr. Montreville could not ſhare the 
Wl manners of thoſe to whom he was ſo near 
allied in blood. 
But however bin he night ber EY 
however gratifying his attention, the infe- 
tence which might be drawn from it in a 


r where ſhe could 1 not but upon her 
ad- 


* 
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pd had excited ſome curioſity; the 
ſcorn of the old Admiral; the contempt of bis 
friends; the ſneer of his connexions, which 
conſidering her humble ſtate, it muſt be ex- 
pected would be oppoſed to the reſpect he 
paid her, together with the continued repug- 
nance ſhe felt to diſcloſe to him her affinity 
to Mrs. Garnet, ſtruck ſo forcibly on her 
mind, that ſhe reſolved nothing, no, not 
the fear of being known to be the daugh- 
ter of the wretched woman, whoſe. groans- 
went to her heart, ſhould induce her to o aban- 
don her in her preſent ſtate. 4 
She allo had juſt reſolved to diſcoorade an; 5 
acquaintance to which muſt be attached ſo- 
many mortifying, and perhaps injurious con- 
ſequences; when ſoon after day break a ſoft. 
tap at the chamber door, and Mr. Montre- 
ville's whiſpered entreaty to be favoured with 
an audience of five minutes, put her late 
formed reſolution to an immediate teſt; her 
heart beat, her cheek betrayed a confuſion 
for which he could not account, and her cold 
but ſteady refuſal both hurt and ſurpriſed 
bim he looked earneſtly inquiſitive, as if to 
„ ex- 
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explore the ſecret motive of a conduct, which 
 confidering the zeal he had ſhewn in protect. 
ing her from violence, appeared rude, if not | 
> ungrateful. = | 
Roſa e from the: ener of his- 
eyes, and fearful of his diſcovering what paſ- 
ſed in her diſtracted mind, offered an apology, 
which more confounded him than any part 
of her myſterious conduct: She conſidered 
it as her duty to devote her whole time to. 
Mrs. Garnet. 

That poor woman's ſtate 3 pi- 
table enough; but what motive could in- 
duce ſo elegant a creature as Roſato ſacrifice, 
or at leaſt, ſuſpend the innate delicacy which 
ſpoke in every act, and riſk. her health, to 
ſay nothing of his own deprivation, by fixing. 
herſelf in the ſick chamber of ſuch a woman 
as Mrs. Garnet, who was only a caſual travel- 
ling acquaintance, he could not. „ e | 
and again his eyes ſought hers. 1 
Seiaed with a ſudden fear he would pene- 
trate her ſecret, ſhe retreated from the door, 
aud gently cloſed it, leaving him in 3 of. 
wonder omthe outſide. 
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Alter a moment's pauſe he determined i in 
lis own mind, that ſuch incomprehenſible 
myſtery and contradiction muſt cover deceit, 
and admitted, with a mixture of regret and 
mortified pride, that appearances, were ſuch. 
as ſtrongly impeached the infallibility of his 
judgment, when it decided on the merit of an 
object, whom at thar inſtant he thought deſ- 
titute of every good. quality; he haſtily re- 
turned to his chamber, and ringing the bell 
with ſuch violence as to break the wire, or- 
dered a chaiſe to the door in a moment. ; 
'? Yes, your honor,” faid the waiter, with- 
out moving. | 
e This moment,” he repeated; and the 
man fle w to execute his order. 99 
Devote her whole time to Mrs. Garnet! 
well, he would not interrupt ſuch agretable 
ſociety,” and he threw himſelf into an arm 
| chair, where he continued muſing in ſilence 
till the chaiſe was announced, and till his 
whole ideas had undergone ſo complete a re- 
volution, that he ordered it to Wait, and 
8 to be brought in. 1 8 
8 B 6 «, Can 
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K an then this creature,” ſaid he, ſtirring 
| 55 ſugar into boiling water inſtead of the tea, 
e ſo frank, ſo gentle, fo poliſhed, can ſhe, as 
Seagrove ſaid, carry falſe colours? can ſhe 
be the voluntary aſſociate of vulgar inebriety ? 
impoſiible !” and he rung a hand bell, which 
was brought in with the tea things, for the 
chamber maid; the girl had made half a. 
2 courtſies before he obſerved her. 
= * How i is that old woman ?” he aſked. 


That braked her lag, Sir! 8 ſhe is as 
well as can- be expected; 1 jult a axed the 
young lady who—” Soy 

> « Where i D 3 

In the old gentle woman's * room Sir ;, 
dear heart, ſhe has not been abed all night; 
and, poor young gentlewoman, ſhe cries and. | 
takes onſo; 1 juſt popped my head in as ſoftly: 
as a mouſe, and there, if your honor will be- 
6 rb ge I never was ſo fe in ank 
? wa Erighteaed arwhat?” e OT 
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« Why; there, Sir, if you'll believe me, 
1 how [ ketch'd her.” J 
1 Kereh'd ber "ny what, what did you. 
W ketch 1 a 33 


* N me, I hope your honor be; not 
4 angry with me; Iam {ure I mean no. hurt; 
but to be ſure twas a terrifying fight for ſo. 
young a gentle woman. A 


Montreville had ſent. for this girl to feed, a 
lover- like curioſity ; ; he longed t to hear what, 
© though poſſible to be true, it was impoſſible 
for him to believe, or believing, would make 
him hate both informer and information; and. 
found himſelf ſo intereſted in the diſcovery. 
which had frightened the poor chamber 
mwmaid, that he bid her go on, in a voice. ſcarce. 
& audible, and liſtened in eager. attention, till 
the girl's. aſtoniſhment, which ſeemed to in- 
creaſe on recollecting every particular of the 
ſtrange event, ſubſided, and ſhe declared, the * 
| believed in her ſoul the had ketched the e 
young gentle woman * J. 


4 
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the angry — ſublided in an 


inflanc. = h 
8 8 8 5 in a 
no leſs intereſted though infinitely ſoſtened 
ö accent. 
The girl had all the ickwgnets ed to 
her office; ſhe underſtood. the queſtion as. 
now put, better perhaps chan the no. 
pounder. . 3 
"RY; At: ſure as you are ane; Sir; ſhe- 
was down a top of her bended knees and her- 
hands ; well, then, 8 in my life 1 8 never ſeed 
ſuch white arms and pretty hands, they be: 
Make the driven ſnow, well, they were folded 
together, and her cheeks ! lord, I never ſeed 
ſach a maiden bluſh colour ! Will Oftler- 
ſweared as ſhe was a painted Lunnuner, and 
he lived a matter of two year up at Lunnun, 
but as cunning as he is, he is: out for once, 
for I'm, certain if there was any point atop of 
her face, her tears 9 


* Tears did JD. ay! when v was this! py 


1 5 5 te Soon 
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be Soon after your honor went from the old 
gentle woman's door ; and ſure enough if her 


1 1 maiden bluſhes had been put on, they muſt 


have been all waſhed away, for the tears: 
trickled down her face like n and: ſhe did 


ſo ſob and ſigh.“ 
Mr. Montreville took half a guinea out of, 


his purſe, on which the chamber maid W 


4 a longing eye, and proceeded. 


c] dare ſay ſhe was praying and b 
che poor red faced old neee 5 
e dare ſay not,” replied Montreville, 
replacing the half guinea in his purſe, with a 
| ſort of peeviſh re- action, not quite genial to 
the feelings of the chamber maid, who con- 
tinued in an under diſappointed tone. 

« Poor old gentle woman! the doctor ſays 
her bones are broke all ſorts of ways! and if 
de young Chriſtian gentlewoman was pray 
ing for her, ſo much the better; for we muſt. 
all die; and ſome ſay the ſoonder the better; 
for this world is nothen but loſſes and croſſes; 
and they all ſay in our houſe, that, though ſhe. 
is ſo mortal good, ſhe's nothen at all to the 


— 
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old red faced: genelewoman _ met 155 4 
© hazzard.” 
The poor half guinea was Lellined to „ be 
parted from its companions; the * hap- 
hazard, buſineſs ſecured its poſſeſſion to 
the chamber maid, who gaily tripped to the 
old red faced gentle woman's chamber, with a 
card from his honor to the young gentle 
woman, and received a ſecond half gunen on 
carrying back an anſwer... 
The human mind is prone to credit its · 
awn wiſhes ;. the reader is no doubt aſtoniſh - 
ed at the novelty of the obſervation ; but- 
there certainly is an irreſiſtible ſuavity in the 
. © rhetoric of any being who has the art to ſcat- 
ter roſes on the path we wiſh to tread ; and. 
Roſa, who within the laſt hour had been de- 
araded from the celeſtial rank in which the- 
reveries of the night had placed her, was again: 
exalted into a divinity ; the figure the girl. 
deſcribed; the white arms and pretty folded. 
hands, the modeſt bluſh, waſhed with tears, 
_ kneeling, addreſſing her Creator, not only re- 
called bur increaſed. the. telpect. her e 
TT. 


THB 


* 


. a 


THE CARD. 


Mr. Montreville entreats Miſs Wal- 
ſingham's pardon for the mortification he ill 
concealed, when his perhaps improper re- 


queſt was rejected; Mr. Montreville would 


not preſume, and Miſs Walſingham cannot 
be unjuſt ; he reſpects her humanity; the 
office ſhe volunteers is a ſacred one; but 
muſt all her compaſſion be engroſſed by one 
object? Mr. M. is now going to pay his 
duty to his venerable parent, and hopes he 
may depend on being allowed to make his 
bow to Miſs Walſingham at his return,” 


amn. 


„ Miss Walfingham. has à yery proper 
ſenſe of Mr. Montreville's politenefs,” 


T his 
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This ſhort anſwer Mr. Montreville choſe 
| to conſider as an accedence to his requeſt ;: 
and though the ride from Pontefract to the 
=_— Grange is perhaps the fineſt in that part of 
the country, it afforded nothing ſo worthy 
admiration as the clear hand writing and neat- 
turned letters of the ſhort card, which was-- 
yet in his hand when he arrived. at the 
Grange. N 5 \ 


All the affe&tion, the fondneſs, and hope 
of Admiral Herbert were now centered in 
his ne w found heir: The regret which bad” 
embittered many of the latter years of his 
life, was now changed into a placid, but 
ſteady reſolution, to clear the fame of his A 
injured. daughter, and ſupport the claims of 

her ſon, even to the expei diture of his laſt 
guinea, and the entire deſtruction of the 
old groves of fine timber, with Week” mac 
eſtate abounded.. CEOs | 
The inſtant he ——_ the firſt letter from 
Horace, he ordered ee to be held 


f 
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of ſix months had now elapſed ſince, by their 
advice, the following advertiſement was in- 
ſcrted in all the public newſpaper. 


. ” . 
- ” 


THE FARL _ GAUNTLET. 


* I; 3 there are * reaſons to be 
lieve a marriage between the late Right. 
Honorable the Earl of Gauntlet, Baron Del- 
worth, and Magdalena. Conſtodello Albertina 
Herbert, generally. known and addreſſed as. 

Lady Magdalena Conſtodello Albertina Herbert, 

took place at Portugal, ſometime near about the. 
_ gear 3 and whereas it is believed that . 
the ſaid Magdalena Conſtodello Albertina 
Herbert, after the contraction of ſuch marriage, 
was delivered of a ſon, at or near Brompton. 
Any perſon who can give evidence reſpectiug the 
ſaid marriage, or the birth of the ſaid ſon, that 
may ſubſtantiate a legal proof of either, will, if 
required, receive bonds of indemnification, and be; 
very liberallygewarded. Apply to N * and 
Carrington, attornies | Gray' „Inn.“ 


As 


- 
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A As this advertiſement, tho' repeated every 
week, failed of the leaſt ſucceſs, the Ad- 
miral's joy and ſurpriſe, at Chriſtiana's recog- 
nition of Mr. Jolter, and his ready recollec- 
tion and avowal of ſo important a fact, may 
very naturally be ſuppoſed ſufficiept, to oc- 
cupy the head and heart of a man of ſeventy- 
ſix, ſo far as to render him forgetful of leſs 
intereſting matters. Had Jolter been 
brought before him, accuſed of treaſon, or 
any other crime leſs attrocious than murder; 
the having joined the hands of Magdalena 
and Captain Mofftreville, would have moſt 
probably placed vice itſelf under a ſhade ;- 
but; in fact, no accuſation- had been made, 
Chriſtiana ſeizing on the delinquent, and the 
immediate explanation which follawed, as- 
completely turned all the Captain's late ad- 
venture topſy-turvey, as a.caſk of the ſtrongeſt 
grog could have done; fo intoxicated was he 
with the new aſpect of affairs at. the Grange, 
that he even forgot the buſineſs on which he 
was going, when he ſo fortunately met with 
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Jolter, till the Admiral's elated countenance 
ſuddenly fell, and he demanded in a tremu- 
lous voice, where his dear boy was, and why 
he was abfent at __ an ne Y Wc IT 

period, : 4 


* 


Captain Seagrove made no anſwer, but 
ſnatching his hat and brandiſhing an oaken 
cudgel, which he called his little ſwitch, haſtened 
out, followed by his two companions, Will 
| Ratlin, formerly the Admiral's boatſwain, 
now acting as butler at the Grange, and Ben 
Gunter, once ſhip's ſteward on board the old _ 
Terrible, but now as he called himſelf 
Walley De-ſham to the Captain. | 


= The Admiral had really kept watch, : as the 
Captain faid, with all his ſignals of diſtrels 
out; the widow of his firſt lieutenant; Who 
was killed in the ſame engagement with his 
ſon, a woman of mild temper and pleaſing 
manners, had been taken under his protection 
from the hour ſhe became a widow, ſimply, - 
as he declared, becauſe, poor thing, ſne was 
not fit to buffet the ſtorms of adverſity: She 
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= "FW at the Grange, not indeed as manager, for 

the houſehold, which conſiſted of a ſele&ion 

of the ſhip's crew, were not in the habits of 

; being governed by a woman, © ſeeing as 

how, poor ſowls, they were only fit for other 

gueſs matters; nor as the head of the table, 
for there the old Admiral always preſided 
himſelf; but to live exactly as ſhe found moſt 
ear ant; ſhe had acceſs. to her benefactor's 
iron cheſt, rode in his carriage, ſaw what 
viſitors ſhe pleaſed, and returned 4000 when 
and how ſhe pleaſed. 


. Mrs. Lynn proved "On value me a. on a 
ſituation ſo reſpectable and eaſy, by a uni- 
form and obliging attention to the Admiral's 
health, which depended j in a Sent meaſure on 
dhe compoſure of his m. 


She won his money at Wert) alike: tis 

ITT admmiſtered his medicines, read the 
papers, and what new novels he choſe to 
hear, and in ſhort, was become ſo neceſſary 
do bis eaſe, that ſhe had long flattered herſelf 
© ne ſhould at his death return to the world 


=. 
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perfectly fit to encounter any of the forms of | 
12 Hy. | 
"The firſt letter from Hetace having how- 
ever in part levelled her Spanith caſtles; ſhe 
pur a good face on the matter, and appeared 
to adopt, among other of the Admiral's par- 
tialities, all his affection for his grandſon; 
the ſoothing and attention of this lady were 
never more needful than during this long 
night, when every paſſing hour added to the 
apprehenſions of the anxious grandfather; 
ſo many machinations as had already come 
to his knowledge, invented and executed 
againſt his darling, taught him to fear what 
had been, might be; and when Captain Sea- 
grove got out of the chaiſe; unaccompanied 
A 'by any bur Ratlin and "Gunter, he fhrieked, 
N My boy lr an fell back in his chair. 
The Captain, who could ſwear what he 
called a tolerable good ſtick when he' faw 
occaſion, did not now ſpare his talent, and 
he was literally out of breath when the Ad- 
miral revived, to hear with extreme ſatis- 
action, that it was by the enthralment of a 
243 pair 
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pair of bright 7758 Horace was detained from | 


home. | 
ec Well, ell, 3 1 1 you but 


4 this,” cried Seagrove, * that ſtrolling witch 
; has grappled the boy, and Il be ſhot if he 


Clears her without damage.” rt. 
oc Beauty. my dear Tom, "nd the 


5 gallant veteran, © is the ſailor's tutelar god- 
deſs; Venus herſelf ſprung from the ſea; do 
not therefore be too ſevere.” _ 

As to Wenus, I know nothing _—_ 
where ſhe came from; all I know about her 
is, that wherever ſhe comes to, ſhe does miſ- 
chief enough, and moſt of her ſpite is againſt 
 failors; ſo if ſhe ſprung from the ſea, the 


greater jade ſhe, that's all I ſay ; bur as to 
the wench at Pontefract, and, the old hulk 
with her ſhattered timbers; hut now I think 


. on't how the Bl. or when got ſhe from 


Rn  * = ROO 1 


The Admiral was e as | 
EL might rather aſk hind or when he got 


hers,” he re a a 
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> 7 1 * P 8 * * * 2 IF i 4 4 & * 4 F * 7 ? 


a , 1 + 
I I: 71% „ > NN N 
. . ? Hy” wt: AY Y * 3 , 
44 * & Es 8 * * 2 = UI £57 * * + 6 * 
” : * 
ö 


„ This 


THE. BEGGAR GIMME. . A: 


This led to the occurrence of the pre- 
ceding evening, when, though as matters 
ſtood it was neither politic nor poſſible for 
the Admiral to take a decided part againſt 
the Rev. Mr. Jolter, yet he was abſolutely, 
_ overwhelmed with confuſion at the idea of a 
woman, —a young, a beautiful, a diſtreſſed 
woman, being denied the rites of hoſpitality 
under his roof, and who had, as was now. 
underſtood, after ſtaying the night unnoticed, 
left it at break of day; he could not anſwer - 
it to his heart as a man, or his character as a 
gentleman, and therefore declared he would 
take the very firſt Nees of making; his 
_ apology, | 
The Captain, weary and diſpleaſed, or- 
dered his walley de ſham to carry a pitcher of 
grog into his chamber, and retired without 
attending to a ſyllable of the AdmiraPs polite 


regrets for the rudeneſs of his family, which 


laſted till his ſervant drew his curtains, when 
he dropped with the word apology half utter- 
ed, into that ſweet and refreſhing ſlumber with 
which the ſpirits of the aged and juſk are 
CY. Eo tre- 
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jp EY to dream his Horace was Earl of 


Gauntlet. 
Want of reſt the preceding night prevented 


- he gentlemen from meeting as early in the 


morning as they were accuſtomed ; but 
Captain Seagrove's morning matin began 
Where the evening one ended; with his fears 
of the little cock boat; becauſe why, Horace 
Was not the lad to take a girl in tow, and 
when the wind changed, turn her a 9 
8 and as to being ſpliced to her — 
The Admiral ſtarted, and his pale face 
crimſoned at the idea. Horace, bis grandſon, 
che future Earl of Gauntlet, marry a little 
adventreſs ! XN | 
A s to his being an Admiral's 3 
And a future Earl, the Captain faw nothing in 
that; ſeeing as all the ſons of father Adam 


were related either at the head or tail, and if 


4 man would ſteer his courſeamong breakers, 
Why the only thing to look out for was ſaſe 
anchorage. Now,” continued he, youl know 
as well as I, the lad is under promiſe ; a ſea- 


: man's * take to be as Kun bonds 
it 
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it may be anothergueſs thing with a land of- 
ficer ; but give me the man, "whether land or 


ſea, who ſteers through the voyage of life as = 


- if every man was his mother's ſon, 4d every. 
woman her daughter; that's my way.“ * 
ee And a good way too, your honor,” 5 
quoth the walley de ſham, who came to 
announce the return of the young {quire. 

Mr. Montre ville, whoſe fine eyes were 
lighted into rapturous expreſſion by the in- 
ſpiration of the god within him, knelt before 
the Admiral, and would have apologized for 
not accompanying the Captain, but the joy 
of his return, added to the happy event which 
occurred during his abſence, forbid any re- 
troſpect except thoſe of pleaſure. | : 
The Captain gave his hand with a ſort of 
ſurly « What cheer? what cheer ?“ and 
Mr. Jolter, whoſe ſlumbers on the down bed, 

- aided by very free libations of the Admiral's 
old Burgundy, were not broken till a verx 
late hour, was introduced. He gave 4 very 
clear and ſuccin& account of every circums - 
ſtance relative to the _ marriage z which Mr. 
Montreville having written down, to ſend off 

8 by 
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by expreſs to Mefl. Worthy and Een 
the attornies employed, he very naturally re- 
curred to the accident which had been of ſuch 
happy import to him; but when the Captain 
began to recapitulate the adventure which oc- 
caſioned their meeting, and he ſaw in the 
man on whoſe teſtimony the aſſumption of his 
rights ſo much depended, the pander of vice, 
the violator of ſocial law, and the inſulter of 
Roſa, his changed countenance ſhewed in 
what deteſtation and contempt he held him, 
and the ſeverity of his remarks on a conduct 
Jo atrocious, made even the old Admiral, for 


a moment, forget the intereſt of his family, to 


join him in the cauſe of moral rectitude. 

Mr. Jolter had very little to offer in pal- 
lation of his conduct; he was, he ſaid, in 
liquor; an apology that made no imprefſion 
on the young philanthropiſt, and he tock his 


5 leave with confuſion in his Countenance, and 
krancour in his heart. 


Horace, from refleftions on the evil ten- 


: deney of corrupt morals, in a man of a ſacred 
Profeſſion, recurred to the object againſt whom 


the infamous plan had been laid; he ſpoke of 
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her as he felt; he thought her ſuperior” to 
praiſe ; and the Admiral, in whoſe fond opi- 


nion Horace united the nerve of De- - 


moſthenes, the wiſdom of Cicero, and the 
modeſty of Pliny, had only to hear his ſenti- 
ments to adopt them, and in conſequence was 


more angry and more vexed at the inhoſpi- 


table neglect which, at ſuch an improper 
hour, had driven ſo an * a creature 
from the Grange. 

Mrs. Lynn was ſent for; ſhe had not. heard 
of any lady being in the houſe ; the butler 


and the Captain s walley de ſham accom- 


- 


| panied him ; and fince it muſt tranſpire one 


time or another, the reader may as well know 
at once, that, excepting the Admiral himſelf, 
there was not a male domeſtic at the Grange, 


whoſe ſenſes were not every night well ſteep- 
ed in grog; the rum caſks, with which che 
cellar was always well ſtored, being left to 
the diſcretion of Will Ratlin, who Knowing 
the comfort of the excellent mixture himſelf, 
diſpenſed it bountifully to his fellow ſervants; 
ſo that, as often happens in large families, 
C 3 - though 


Ws 


— 


though there had been a grand error, nobody 
Was in fault, As to the Captain, he frankly 


owned, that from the moment he found Jol- 


ter was the man they had been boxing the 
eompaſs after, he thought no more of the 
wench than if ſhe had gone to Davy Jones's 
Locker, where indeed he wiſhed from his 
ul ſhe had been before Horace clapped his 
two precious eyes upon her, ſeeing as how ſhe 
was in ſuch crazy company, and therefore 
muſt be damaged herſelf, | 
. Suppoſe,” ſaid Horace, © the old 
Terrible, which vou ſey was a prime 
Mr - 
5 As ever ſhewed her keel to Gil 
=p water.” 4 5 
og Suppoſe he fell in th a veſſel in Ai. 
veſs would ſhe ſheer off oe TK 
„ No, d-me! never.” 
What then would ſhe do, if you were 
E Captain? * 


« Send provifions on board, to be ſure,” af 


— 


| 0 But 
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8 Bur i it is not proviſions the veſſel wants; 
the is crippled; her rudder is uſeleſs, her 
mainmaſt is broken, and ſhe has a leak in her 
hold, ſo that ſhe can ſcarce float; then 
would the old Terrible _ off . 
e No, dme l never.“ N 
& How then ? 
e Horace, I did u not think you kad 
been ſuch a lubber;z How then!” either 
take the ſhip in tow, or-the crew on RE to 
be W 
The Admiral ſiiled.. * _ Dear © Tom, Io 
are fairly-caught,”” : 
Caught 1 rd underſtand you; bot 
ö;18ũ8 9 
« The caſe eee ſet, — Dn 
rupted Horace; the veſſel in diſtreſs | is TIE 
ann che.. 
e No more of your e ; the old 
Terrible is a found veſſel, a prime ſailor, and 
goes on her own bottom, and carries no falſe 
colours; if ſhe towed a ſinking veſſel into port, 
why there ſhe would leave her, and procced 
on her own voyage; fo that's caſe for caſe. 
256 As to this here wench, ſhe ſhould not be- 
| | 5 4: $i board- 


* . 
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de: by a pirate while Tom Seagrove 
- Rood by; but I ſhould. be glad to ſee her 
bear away, with all her fails up, out of our 
courſe; ſeeing as how, you can't give up the 
chaſe; and if ſo be as ſne ſtrikes, what then? 
you can't marry her, can ye? and if ſhe is an 
honeſt girl, you wou'dn' t ruin her, 2 21 
_ ye? „ 
e "IE; your * San joined the 
Admiral, as Horace would not certainly 
dio fo unhandſome a thing as marry any wo- 
man but her to whom he is affianced by honor, 
_ the alternative is by no means a fair one; my 
on opinion of women is, that it is the duty, 
and ſhould be the choice of every brave man 
to protect them; that has been one of the 
"po ſtanding maxim of my life, and I am — 
to ſee it is a ad trait, which will deſcend 
_ to my progeny.” . 1 
„Oh rare Admiral! fl can't 1 9 but 
you ſtand fire like a ſalamander; you are a 
good and a brave officer; a little too much 
of the martinet on board, and a little too 
finical on ſhore ; but as to this family lingò 
about women, tis all gibberiſh to me, ſeeing 
| | 4 
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as how you let your own daughter founder, | 


- without m_—_ to one of her W 
diſtreſ por n 1 2 
The Admiral was painfully affected, and. 
the Captain obliged to drink three ſucceſſive 
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glaſſes of ſtrong grog before he could recon- 


eile himſelf 70 bimſelf for being the cauſe; 


aſter which the rhetoric of Horace carried all 
before it; and as while Roſa remained un- 
protected at the inn, further inſult might be 
offered from the ſquire, though perhaps his 
coadjutor would not be openly ſeen in the 


buſineſs, he ſuggeſted the gallantry of his | 
fleeping at Pontefract while ſhe remained 


there. | 


This was oppoſed by the Captain ſeeing 


as how if watch was to be kept, he was more 


fitter for that there ſort of duty, and beſides, 


added he, lyly, while I am keeping a good 


look out for my convoy, I ſhall be in no dan- 
ger of a lee ſhore myſelt. . 


To this arrangement Horace did not ob- 4 


| ject, provided he was permitted to return that 


C5 RO night; 


2 
. I ⁵˙l. „ 14 
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* night the next day the Admiral would, he | 
aid, viſit the young lady himſelf 
Aſter this agreement they Ines together 
in the greateſt harmony, and having paſſed 
"ſome hours in converſation on the =” e 
their family affairs, Montreville attended by- 
F two ſervants, mounted a fleet hunter, and 
rode the ods till he arrived at. Pontefract... 4 
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Knowledge and wiſdom, far from being onen; 
% Have oft times no connexion : Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men z | 

15 08 ' om in mings a attentive to > their own.“ 48] 5 


u which Ae the iether" aſſures ber young. 
readers, ber rot and Oe are ſpronimous terms. 
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Rosa's declining-to grant Mr. Montre- 
ville the requeſted audience, was à ſevere 
penance. on her own feelings, —it was a ſacri- 
fice of inclination waſhed with tears at the 
ſhrine of duty; but the conſciouſneſs of right 
acting, which ever will conſole a reflecting 
7 miad, even under the moſt ſevere depriva- 
W C6 2 
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tion, would ha ve ſoon reſtored her to un 
quillity, had ſhe in other reſpects been at peace 
with herſelf; but the terrible condition of 
Mrs. Garnet ſo intereſted and ſo diſtreſſed 
her, that conſidering her as being reduced to 
it by the concern ſhe had taken in her ſafety 
and welfare, ſne reproached herſelf as the 
primary cauſe of her misfortune; with what 
dieſire, what anxiety, and ardent hope ſhe for 
many years anticipated a meeting with, her 
mother; when 1 in affluence, how had ſhe wiſh- 
ed to ſhare it with her, and how, when dif- 
treſſed, had ſhe panted for the ſorrowful 
child's natural aſylum, the boſom of a parent; 

pet after all, with what antipathy, what un- 
natural diſguſt, and even horror, did her way- 
ward heart turn from her; how ſhe ſhudder- 

ed at the ſound of her voice; how her eyes, 
and how her ſoul ſhrunk from a reminiſcence 
ot the author of her being, and while every 
1 8 faculty was devoted to a firanger, one who 
as indeed too amiable and too intereſting ; 
= how entirely repugnant had her feelings been 
| 1 towards one to whom God and nature en- 
. Wl, forced 
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5 a obedience. Ali me 5 poor | i 
unhappy mother! this calamity would not 
have happened to her, had ſhe not Been 
tempted from her own purpoſe by chat . 
tural attraction againſt which my heart was 
hardened; oh miſerable ! is it then the death 
of my parent only that can awaken me to 
feeling and duty. Merciful God! continued 
ſhe, kneeling by her mother's bedſide, oh 
pardon the barbarous conflict between pride 
and nature! thou who alone haſt ſeen how- 
ſtrong the one, how weak the other; thou 
who in judgment has overtaken me!] yes, my 


It was at this moment the chamber maid 
paſs'd in her head, and ketch d her at 
prayers. 5 
The card from Mr. Montreville neither | 
leſſened her ſolicitude for her mother, nor 
increaſed it for himſelf; her ſoul was at that 
moment in a ſtate of humiliation, and the 
only conſolation ſhe felt, aroſe from the con- 
ſciouſneſs of adhering to a painful duty, and 
an a ſweet FE PENIS” | 


poor afflited parent! God is thy averiger;”- . 
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be fur on ſoon- after viſited PER hi 
- met; her blood, heated by the . leaſt drops of 
ſpirits in the world” at Shawford farm, was in 
a ſerment; he apprehended a fever, and de- 
ſired further aſſiſtance might be called in. 


Roſa, ſinking with terror, received this in- 


timation as the moſt fatal prognoſtic, and in 
preſence of the ſurgeon and nurſe, while al- 
molt blinded by tears, examined Mrs. Gar- 
net's pockets, where, beſides ſixty pounds in. 
caſh and notes, ſhe found a letter written and 


directed to Mr. Philip Garnet, Paradiſe- 


ſtreet, Rotherhithe. As this letter was not 


ſealed, ſhe incloſed a ſnort note in it, mentioning. 


the accident, and entreated Mr. Garnet would i 


ue all poſſible expedition to join his wife, 


Having done this, and inventoried the 
contents of her pockets.and ſmall trunk, ſhe. 
defired an expreſs might be ſent for the moſt. 


experienced medica} men in the- neighbour- 5 


hood, and again vowed not to leave her 
1 8 5 5 . 
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Mr. Montre ville band from PO chamber: 
"a on his return to the inn, that two other 
ſurgeons a phyſician had been called in 
to the red faced gentle woman, who it was 


thought could never hold it; and that the | 
ſweet young wn neither eat nor 


He Gat his nl burecectia no- 
anſwer; and unable to believe ſhe could be 


ſo entirely abſorbed in grief for a ſtranger, 


again ſent to requeſt a ſnhort n nn, 
was declined. 


Montre ville was in a very fine dd to 


be angry; but the inexorable was ſtill ſnut 
up; and as anger may mar, but can never 
mend a good cauſe, he called patience to his 
aid, and waited two hours before he ſent 
again, when he was deſired to go into a room 
next to Mrs. Garnet's chamber, where bag 
| after Roſa joined him. 

Her pate and dejected looks, while * 
ſorpriſed, .intereſted him; he complimented: 
her on the humanity which impelled her to 


nix her own health, by attending to a woman 
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WhO had no 3 claims 3 ber mis. 
mes. 7-2” | 

Roſa caſt down di eyes, FROG aki one 
cep bluſh her pale became paler. 

He was ſorry to hear more afiſtance was 
ae; in, becauſe it implied danger. 

| Rofa wept, and as Mr. Montreville found 
e at a loſs how to ee after a n 
| Mence ſhe roſe to go. 

Fhe giſt of ſpeech was now again ce 
to Mr. Montreville ; he ſeriouſly remon- 
| ſtrated _ her behaviour, as cruel. and 
even unjuſt. - | 

Rofa felt thus her conduct was inexplicable; 
bits, Montreville's manner was too flattering- 


ly earneſt, too congenial to the ſecret good 
opinion ſhe had formed of him, to offend; 
but her heart was oppreſſed with anguiſh, and 
all the reply ſhe could make, was tears. 


Mr. Montreville was extremely moved; 
he took her hand, and begged. her to be re- 
ſeated one moment, while he apologized for 
the rudeneſs with which ſhe was treated at the 


Grange. His own hiſtory, he added, was a 


ſtrange and almoſt incredible mixture of 
myſtery | 
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myſtery. and misfortune; ; the former, he 


1 hoped, Was clearing Up; and the latter chang- 


ing into bleſſings; the fruſtration of the in- 
famous deſigns againſt her, were productive 
ol an incident more fortunate to him than, he 
feared, ſhe would allow him now to explain; 


but when he had that honor, he was ſure ſhe * 


would pardon: the ſemins "neg of Ad- 
in Herbert. 


All Roſa's penitence for want af nome af | 
cotton. all her concern for her mother's. 
dangerous ſituation, could not ſteel her heart 


againſt an apology ſo. frank and intereſting; 


it was a welcome oblation to pride; it re- 


lieved her from a painful ſenſe of debaſe- 
ment, and reſtored the old Admiral to her 


reſpect, and his _ her deliverer, to her 


eſteem. 


Never was there 4 8256 whos counte- 


nance was a clearer index of the mind, than 
that on which Mr. Montreville's regards were 
how fixed; he held her hand during the time 


he addreſſed her; and while watching the 


vorkings of _”_ Ingenuous: mind, it is not cer- 


* 
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ain whether he did or did not tenderly preſs. | 
it; and perhaps it is ſtill leſs certain whether, 
aſter all her ſelf-accuſation, prayers, and tears, 
mme did not for a few moments forget ſhe had 
a mother with a broken leg; it was however 
for avery ſhort time her heart was ſenſible to 


ber, and ſhe added, deeply bluſhing,” * 'So- 
many and fo repeat 


light of an inconv 
| un you derive adv: 


». 6% 4 * . We 


1 


a ccflation of pain ; ſhe anſwered in a low but 
not depreſſed accent, that ſo much obliged, as 
ſhe, could not but eſteem herſelf, to him and 


his family, it was very acceptable to her to 


know intended affront had been offered 


ited are my obligations to 
you, Sir, in particular; that 1 muſt think. 
emence to e. from 


Mr. Montre ville was Fa of. acknowledge. 
ments, and more full of admiration ;. and 


time was not marked till the nurſe, who at- 


tended in Mrs. Garnet's chamber, ſent to let 3 
Roſa know the. ſurgeon. was there. Mr. i 
Montreville however did not ſuffer her to 


leave him, till he had prevailed on her to 


"promiſe. - 
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| promiſe to ſee bim half an hour the next 
morning. e I, 7 
After the 8 was gone, and Roſa re- 
traced what paſſed at her interview with 
Montreville, ſhe was aſtoniſhed at the eaſe 
with which ſhe had diſpenſed with all her re- 
ſolutions to give up an acquaintance ſo infa- 


tuating; again ſhe went over the reaſons _ 


which forbade her to indulge a predilection fo 
_ unequal ; the reaſons were ſtill too ſtrong for 
ſelf deceiving ſophiſtry to combat, but 750 | 
Funn was ſtill more · ſtrong. 
During this night, contrary to the expec- 
tations, and beyond the doctor's hope, the 
feveriſh ſymptoms were greatly lowered ; 
Mrs. Garnet, . whoſe terror of death was ex- 
treme, havingheard from the doors the awful 
fentence, that if ſhe did not keep herſelf quiet, 
ſhe muſt die, became from fear, gentle and 
patient; ſhe ſtill took ſtrong opiates, but in 
the time of her waking intervals bore her an- 
guiſn without a murmur, and followed every 
movement of Roſa with eyes that expreſſed 
Ws ſolicitude and gratitude, Oy 


In, 
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In the morning Roſa mad® ſome 8 


in her dreſs, and met Mr. Montreville ; ace | 
5 1 to appointment. | 


Mr. Montreville had not indeed — * 
. the bedſide of a ſick perſon, but his 
thoughts had been too much engroſſed by 
one charming object to reſt; like Zadig, 


; though! in love, he might eat, drink and ſleep, 


but it was not preciſely that ſoft paſſion or 
ſentiment which now prevented the latter; it 
Was a combination of untoward circum- 


ſtances, totally inimical to the end of virtu- 


ous love; the truth is, Mr. Montreville 


actually was engaged. . | 
The infidelity his heart was ——_— to 
commit, might perhaps be called a venial 


5 treſpaſs, as he had not yet ſcen the lady he 
was bound to marry; the pecuniary penalty 


of a breach of his engagement was conſider- 
able enough to inſure the fidelity of half the 


crpps about town, but half the crops about 
town have ſo many ways of diſpoſing of all 
the hard caſh they touch, to which Horace 
as a perfect ſtranger, that it was no wonder 


the 


* 


A 
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« precious meta on which they ſet ſo high 
a ſtore, loſt all attraction with him; as how- 


ever there was another penalty which he i igno- 


rantly preferred to gold, attached to the en- 
gagement, namely, his honor; it was a ſe-, 
rious conſideration ; and it was this ſubje&t 
on which he pondered during the whole night, 
and which was ſucceeded by an aching heart 


and head, in the morning. 
Roſa was ſtartled at his bend looks and 


addreſs; inſtead of that delighted admiration; | 


which ſhone in his countenance,—that lively 
and infinvating tenderneſs which marked his 
manner the night before, he was melancholy, 
ſolemn, and ſilent for ſome minutes after he 


entered the room; but a certain magie power 


ſeemed to hang over theſe young people: 
whatever were their ſentiments when they 


met, a few moments, without the aid even of 
ſpeech, baniſhed every unpleaſant idea; mu- 
tual frankneſs added an age to the term of 
their acquaintance, and confidence in the 


honor and principle of each other, begat a 


familiarity of intercourſe, from which n | 


vatibed all W of paſſion. x 


K 
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Mr. Montreville's clouded brow deared; 
Wen the engagement nor penalty were re- 
membered; Roſa's white arms and pretty 
hands managed the coffee; and as Mrs. 
Garnet till Nept, he, with great delicacy, ad- 
verted to her ſituation, which, being as he took 
the liberty to hint, both dangerous and im- 
Proper, he was hurt to hear her declare her 
intention of continuing. 5 
Mr. Montreville had formed a wiſh to pre- 


. * on her to go to the Grange; and as ſhe 


perſiſted in declaring ſne would not leave 


ger, engage her to make that her home, and 
* occaſional viſits to Pontefract. 

In chis arrangement it is needleſs to add, 
the engagement was not at all conſidered ; 
and in order to carry his point, he adduced 
her danger ſo near Sir Jacob Lydear, ſhould 
bis incorrigibility revive with his recovery 
from the correction he hoped he had received; 
it was true indeed Mr. Jolter would not per- 
haps be his co-adjutor; but his mother was 
popular, and her misfortunes would render 

"er an * of Pity'; g: her ſon diſgraced, her 
| — er | 


— \ 


Ns. Garnet till ſhe was wholly out of dan- 4 


| | 4 15 
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Auugbtet cloped with a mean mechanic, and 
herſcIf overwhelmed in ſorrow, were CirCume 
ſtances that could not fail to raiſe ſome pre- 
judice for her ladyſhip, againſt all the cauſes 
of her diſtreſs; Roſa at once ſaw Mr. Mon- 
tre ville wiſhed to make his protection neceſ- 


ſary, and as all he had ſuggeſted was reaſon- | 


able, ſhe was very much alarmed ;| but as 
notwithſtanding the apology which reconciled 
her to the Admiral, the Grange was of all 
places the one ſhe moſt diſliked; and as, ex- 
cept Mr. Montreville remained at the inn, 
he could not offer, nor if he did, could ſhe. 
accept his protection 3 ſhe affected Wo 
heroine, _ | | 
An ; Sir Jacob Loden aid ſhe, © who 
ſhould fear, not me; I am under the pro- 
tection of that law which he has violated ; let 
his power be what it may, he cannot combine _ 
a whole town in a breach of the eſtabliſhed 
police of his country; and with reſpect to 
Lady Lydear, ſhe knows, ſhe well knows 
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Monti Fe drew nearer; 3 he Ei to | 
> - breathe, leſt it ſhould. prevent his hearing 
what Lady Lydear well knew ; but he was 

- diſappointed. 

Lady Lydear had perhaps 1 this time not 
only received the promiſed recommendation 
from Lady Hopely, but heard a hiſtory of 
her from Lady Lowder, with all the addi- 
tions the candour oſ the latter would infalli- 
by give *it; and thus the credit ſhe might 
hope would reſult from one ſource, muſt in- 
evitably be deſtroyed by the other. 

After waiting ſome moments in expecta- 

tion of her procerving, Moncreville with a , 
mortified air reſumed. | 
It was far from his wiſh. to leſſen her | 
confidence in the protecting law of the land, 
but he would aſk, whether youth, delicacy, 
and innocence, without acquaintance or pro- 
tectors, were competent to demand that ſafety 
theſe laws were, without diſpute, ſo well 
framed to inſure, ſhould the provoked, the 
ignorant, head ſtrong Sir Jacob meditate ?” 


an A. 


Roſa 
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Roa could as: longer conceal her alarm, 
or repreſs its effect; ſhe burſt into tears; 
fancy realized the picture he had ſketched, 
and fear magnified a ſmall dicturbance at chat 5 
| inſtant near the door, into the hoſtile ap · 
proach of the very perſon of whom he had 
been ſpeaking; ſhe ſhrieked our, ©, Save 
me! ſave me!” and threw herſelf into the 
arms of Montre vile, in the moment When 
the door flew open, and diſcovered Admiral 
Herbert, his gold laced hat carried in 2 
courtly manner in one hand, his gold headed 
cane in the other; his tall perſon, dignified 
and erect; followed by the ſhort fat figure of 
Captain Seagrove, cloſe behind, except one 
arm 1 which) was extended forwardt to hs the 

A florid apology, ieh the Aden fad 
ſtudied, when the perſuaſions of Seagrove, 
aided by his own ſecretinclinations, prevailed 
on him to be guilty of ſuch a ſoleciſm in good 
manners, and violation of the reſpect due to 
the apartment of a lady, as to enter it un- 
announced, was entirely forgotten at the fight 
of Rofa-m the arms of his grandſon. DN 
. VOL. * „„ The 
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ere was ee ee in the ac; 
"appearance and mild blue eyes of Admiral 
Herbert, that impreſſed Roſa with a re- 
ſpegt, which had even more of ſentiment than 
Politeneſs in it; and perhaps notwithſtanding 
her dread of his pride and noble alliances, the 
laced full uniform, and ſtiff ramillee wig, 
never appeared to more advantage, than 
When it occupied the preciſe place where ſhe 
had expected to ſee Sir Jacob Lydear in his 
ungraceful drab coat, round hat, and dirty 
boots; nor did Captain Seagrove, with his 
nine grey heirs on each ſide, his red ſhining 
ample half bald head, fat round figure, long 
ſword, and ſhort ſkirted uniform coat, appear 
wanting in charms, as ſtanding where her fear 
had anticipated the Rev. Mr. Jolter. She 
diſengaged - herſelf from Mr. Moatreville's 
arms, without a ſenſation of that confuſion 
which would have overwhelmed her, had 
any other emotion than terror placed her 
there; and her reception of the intruders vas 
ſo frank, eaſy, and graceful, that it imme- 
diately diſſipated the unpleaſant ſurpriſe into 
which the Admiral had been ee and was 
in- 


9 
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indeed ſo accordant to his own ideas of true 
gentility, that he heſitated not to believe tive 
; opinion Montreville had formed of her, was 
in every reſpect juſt, as ſhe was, he whiſpered 
Seagrove, not only the moſt beautiful, but the 
fineſt bred woman he. had lately ſeen. 

Captain Seagrove, whoſe regard for Mon- 
treville was little inferior to that of his grand- | 


father, ſaw the lady and the tranſaction in a 3 


different light. Hugging between a young 
man and young woman, as he called the po- 
ſition i in which our heroine and Montre ville 
were ſurpriſed, had, he ſaid, but one mean- 
ing; and a wench who could ſubmit to it, 
without at leaſt bluſhing, was fir for all 
weathers, OS 

Roſa now particularly addreſſed the rough 
Fas to whom ſhe was. ſo much obliged ; 3 
but inſtead of the blunt good humour which 
had left an impreſſion of the goodneſs of his 
heart on her recollection, he haſtily averted 
his eyes, which had been attracted involun- 
tarily by the beauty and elegance of her face 
and figure, and to all her profeſſions of endleſs. 
Fs: gratitude, 


W I CADE IIIa, es" Sony 


_ cheer? what cheer, young woman?“ 


-" 
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gratitude,” anſwered with a ſurly, « Whit 
Confounded at this behaviour, and tbaſhed 
at the gold mounted eye glaſs levelled at her 
from the Admiral, in deſpite of the polireneſs | 
and good breeding of the reign of Queen 


Ann, none of which allowed the ſtaring a 
modeſt woman out of countenance, by the 
» Dpatural organs of ſight, much leſs with the 


aid of thoſe auxiliaries, without which a mo- 
dern pair of eyes cannot ſee an inch beyond 


its neighbour noſe ; perhaps conſidering the 


Admiral's age, ſome people may fancy ſpec- 


tacies might have been the leaſt annoying to 
4 bluſhing beauty, but never had his features 
been ſo diſgraced in the prt ſence of any fe- 
male whatever; and no crooked coquet could 
be more anxious to conceal the ſhoulder pad, 


than was the veteran beau to kkep his er 
5 from the ken of a woman, _ 


MI. Montreviile perceived' Roſi's em- 
. rh and whiſpered the Admiral, 


whoſe glaſs was withd rawn with ft uch precipi-- 
tancy, that in his zeal to repair the breach of 
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nn he dropped both his 1 and 


cane. 

Captain Seagrove had 8 PR WE: in the 
habit of tendering every little attention due 
to age and ſuperior rank, which ſince he be. 
came. a commiſſioned; officer, the Admiral, 
with great politeneſs, declined to accept; the 
Captain, as uſual, offered to pick up and re- 
ſore his patron's ſupporter, which, contrary 
to cuſtom, he was ſuffered to do, TIE 
apology, or even acknowledgement. | 
Whenever Captain Seagrove contend an 
at of civility or tenderneſs, * Thankye, 
- thankye,” ſprung from his heart to his lips; 
when, on the contrary, he conferred an qbli- 
gation, he was perfectly fatisfied if the 
thankye never came; but to loſe the civi- 


worth a ſegar till they were miſſed, on ac- 


ed what he thought a well grounded diflike, 
and againſt whoſe increaſing influence he had 

a mountain of objections, was too bad; it in- 
flated all the little gall in his diſpoſigan, ” 
| . mi WIS .and 


liries of his old commander, civilicies/jnot | 


count of a girl againſt whom he had conceive 


| 
i 
| 
| 


2 —— 


* 


but the expreſſion of pleaſure which darted 


5 countenance 88 his venerable friend, who 


bythat unamiable being, whom he was ſorry to 
call a woman, was removed; he had, he add- 


— 
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and Fe "AIMED in high dud eon to che farther 
end E ig 

Noſa, charmed with the mild benevolence 
ol the old officer, as he alternately regarded 
his grandſon and herſelf, found all her atten- 
tion drawn to him, and did not remark __ 1 
bumour of the Captain. | 

It is true the Admiral's addreſs was ig 
his manner formal, and his language too full 
of compliments to be perfectly underſtood; 


from Montreville's fine eyes, communicated 
an equal degree of placid pleaſure to the 


could not help regarding with approbation an 
object on whom his ee nen with 
duch evident delight. 

Montreville, recurring to the Hal of 
Roſa's emotion at the moment. of his en- 
trance, he frankly offered her his protection, 
till ſhe could fend to inform her friends ofher 
Gtvation, and till the tax laid on her humanity 


ed, 


rar 200A [oft ' 
ed, a very worthy 1 woman, who did him the 
favor of reſiding at the Grange, to whom he 
would with pleaſure introduce her, and whom, 
he was ſure, would do all in her power to re- 
trieve the credit of his Bout, if the would 
again condeſcend to enter 2 
Roſa bowed; but though as little rnclitied 
as ever to aſlign the real motives, perſevered 
m her reſolution not to leave her mother. 
Mrs. Garnet's ſituation, ſhe ſaid, was ſuch; 
as, however ſtrange it might appear, laid 
an obligation on her, no conſideration could 
tempt her to wave, while her life was in 
doubt, her own. ſtation- ſhould. be in e 
chamber: F 
The Adhiral was e e his 
met che dejected g glance of Mr. Montreville's. 
diſappointment ſat on his e and the 605 | 
lour forſook his cheek.. | MINE 
The Admiral reſumed: * He dit then 
remain at the inn; he would himſelf defend 
her from inſult. T“ ene inn 
_« Avaſt! avaſt! Adinical, 15 cried” Sea- 
grove, © you are a little out of your h 
reckoning I believe this bout; ; fora firſt” rate 
D * Ng to 


to keep guard on a little cock boat, not 
worth ballaſt, is, as 1 take it, a new line of 
| ſervice ; 3 belides you can't turn in out of your 


| calico carcaſs o atoms; you know you 


| poſſible for her to conjecture, an ohject of 


cover a tenderneſs of heart and warmth of 


— momentary ſurpriſe, ſhe thanked them. for the 
kindneſs of their intention, but added, that 


ſuggeſted the poſlibility. of Sir Jacob 


ready offered her, ſhe was exceedingly 
alarmed, yet on reflection ſne had no 0 
of her perſonal afery, i in a houſe where the 
- countenance of ſo ifſpettable. Al . perſon: as 


* 
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own birth, without ſhattering. your poor 


can't; fo as 1 laid at firſt, if watch, muſt be 
kept, I am the man that 2 moſt fitteſt for 
that duty, and I wool do i it” 

Roſa now underſtood, . to bar great n morti- 
fication, ſhe was, for what reaſon it was not 


dillike to a man for whom dhe felt a particu- 
lar eſteem, as beſides the ſervices he had ren- 
dered her, his rough manner appeared to 


character no leſs pleaſing thai new. Aﬀer a 


although in the moment Mr. Montreville 


Lydear's/ repeating the inſults he had al- 


By 
4 
1 
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Admiral Herbert would 88 civility; ſhe 
therefore hoped, neither him, nor Captain 
Seagrove would inconvenience themſelves on 


her account. 


The Captain 8 at Roſa — ad 
at the Admiral ; the latter indeed, after the 
firſt flaſh of expiring gallantry, recolleQed the 
dehilitated ſtate of his health, and that broken 
; reſt, as well as fatigue, either of mind or body, : 
left him in a painfully enervated condition; 
he therefore again apologized for the inatten- 
tion and rudeneſs ſhe experienced at the 
Grange, which he aſſured her, on his ſacred 
honor, was ſolely occaſioned by buſineſs, of 
more importance than life or death to him, 
which happened to. occur at that period ; 
after Which, on the Captain pulling out his 
watch for the fortieth time, he defired Mon- 
treville to order the carriage; and Roſa, 
taking a graceful leave, left the room. 
On her return to Mrs. Garnet's chamber, 
ſhe found her eating ſome fine fruit, which 
Mr. Montreville had directed to be carried 
thither, Roſa crimſoned with grateful 
by pleaſure at ſo delicate a mark of attention, 


Ds To _ and 
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| tha * 


and paſſed to the window i in time to ſee the 
face and form where every grace of nature 


ſhone, aſſiſting his aged parent into the car- 
riage, and greeted as he entered it himſelf 


with Me eee wy "Fare ye well, 8 on. | 


well. * 
On perceiving that the Capeain returned 


into the houſe from the door, Roſa regretted 


he perſiſted in an office ſne could not help 


fuſpecting would be performed with an ill 
grace, and for which indeed ſhe did not, oi 
cool reflection, ſee the neceſſity; 3 bur as his 
offer to ſtay was made to the Admiral, not to 


her, ſhe could not aſk. an interview of hinz 


and it was not likely he would ſolicit one of 


her; fo leaving the matter to its own courſe, 


he returned to Mrs. Garnet, who though too 
low to be diſtinctly heard, motioned for more 


fruit; notwithſtanding the nurſe inſiſted N. 


would Port er. 


When Roſa drew near; Mrs. Gods * n 
850 not ſpeak her feelings, kiſſed her hand, 


and preſſed it to hei heart, while tears rolled 


down cheeks more e furrowed by! e 


Roß. 
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Koſa was affected; ſhe no longer thought 


on Montreville; her own tears dropped on 5 


the brown hand which graſped hers; and ſee- 


ing the poor ſufferer ſtil} eaſt a languid glance 


on the fruit, ſent to the ſurgeon, who anſwer- 
ed nothing could be more proper for her. 
With a ſeeret ſenſation of delight ſhe far 


down, and while paring the nectarines and 


picking the grapes, remembered it was the 
delicate preſent of Montreville, and doubly: 
dear becauſe medicinal to her mother. 


Though Roſa did not ſee Captain Seagrove;: | 
ſhe heard him roaring out, Rule Britania, 


and Ceaſe rude Boreas, choruſed by a number” 
of as diſcordant voices as his own, till he turn 


ed in; and Mrs. Garnet being now in a fair 

way, ſhe undreſſed, for the firſt time ſince the 

accident; but her fancy was too buſy for : 
ſleep, and involuntarily recurred to a few in- 


, 


deſcribable moments, which, though connect- 
ed with ſome mortifications, from which they». 


could not be wholly « detached, no mortificas 


tion could repreſs the enthuliaſtic' delirium 


which accompanied recolleRion.., + i 4 
. 56 e 


7 60> mmm nens OL 
Bhbe ſa into the art, if ſo it muſt be called, 
chat by inſpiring her with terror of one object, 
naturally caſt her for protection on another; 
3 but the development of Mr. Montreville's 
motive could not excite anger; the Admiral, 
in whoſe houſe he wiſhed her to be, was one in 
whom ſhe could of herſelf confide the deareſt | 
" Intereſts of her life; to her his formality ap- 
peared a regular ſyſtem. of moral rectitude; 
his pride, ſhe allowed with a ſigh, was a pro- 
per and laudable enthuſiaſm, equally calcu- 
lated to maintain its own nobility,” and pre- 
vent its own de baſement; and his tenacious 
regard for the weaker ſex, the effuſions of 
chat true bravery which would always riſe in 
defence of the opprefied, —in vindication of 
the llandered, in protection of the weak, — 
and in redreſs er the injured ; it was indeed a 
ſelection of aromatics from the weeds of the 
koight of La Manche, the great ſpirit of 


 FÞ chivalry refined and moderniſed; and it 


dreſſed its poſſeſſor in all the attributes of 
tue heroiſm ;- but oh the pity of it! the pity 
ol it! it night de fend, vindicate, protect, and 
P VVV 
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redreſs, but muſt ultimately reject her; no- 
thing then remained for her, but to ſtrengthen 


her heart againſt a faſcination, to which ſne 
alone muſt become the victim; to retire in- 


to thoſe humble duties that muſt ſupport 


her in the moſt trying moments; to acquit 
herſelf in the painful avocation in which ſhe 


was engaged, to the honor of human nature 


and the approbation of her own conſcience. 
be next day, and the next, brought the 
Admiral and Mr. Montreville to Pontefract; 

true, ſhe ſtill reſolved every interview ſhoul4 
be the laſt; but when a perſon of the Ad-. 
miral's age and character came thither on 
purpoſe to viſit and give her reſpectability, 
how could ſhe treat him with rudeneſs? or 
how, when no word the ſevereſt prude or 
moſt ready coquet-could miſconſtrue, eſcaped 
Mr. Montreville's lips, could the expoſe her- 
ſelf to ridicule, by giving a wrong interpreta- 
tion to his viſits, and without that i e 
tion how. could ſhe decline them? , 
Captain Seagrove continued at the inn, 
| and generally attended the Admiral in his 
viſit d to Roſa; but eee his diſlike WAS A 


little 


4 


Wes 
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| to her. 


ſeemed to increaſe. every vilit, Roſa had 
| mentioned her having wrote to Mrs. Garnet's 


is arriving as ſoon. as he was * expected by 


| a poſt chaiſe from Ferry- Bridge, where the 
„ mall ſtopped, ſet him down at Pontefract. 


lutation of a little thin pale faced man, about 


| 85 don't touch me; I am-all over broken 
limbs; and to be ſure little Phill and 1 ſhould 


Kitle ſoftened, he was far from being cordiaf 


{ * 


Mr. Montreville's attention and reſpect 


huſband, whoſe arrival ſhe anxiouſly expected. 
Mr. Garnet had gone to Chatham on the 
invitation of an old acquaintance, to be preſent 


at a launch, which by delaying his receipt of 
the tidings of his wife's misfortune, prevented 


; . 


four A 
"Te length, to the Atskäction of all parties; 


"68 Roy, my girl, why Roſy, pretty 8050 . 
What ails my roſe bud?” was the firſt ſa⸗ 


thirty-ſix, to a bloated red faced. unweildy 


woman, tem years older. 
„ Oh, Phill !” anſwered the roſe bud, 


have been both dead and gone, and the Lord 
have mercy, what would have become of my 
6 5 poor 
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door ſoul, kad it not been for that ſy weet pretty 
behaved young body, bleſs her dear heart; 
ſhe is ſuch good companys ; ſhe has faved 1 my. 
1 

— Well then, anſwered Garnet, r hne is 
as good as ſhe is handſome, which I am very. 
glad of, for its ſeldom the cae; but Roſe, 
poor Roſy come, 1 know how it happened ; 5. 
thee haſt been fucking the monkey, 1 know 
thee had.“ „ 

+, No indeed, Phill, 4 was ſober a8 4 


judge,” 


« Well but, Roſy, how are the timbers alf 
ſpliced, I hope, poor Roſy ! come ſend for 
the doctor, let's have a overhaul Roſy; "thee", 
ſhant loſe thy precious limbs, if all the ſhiners' 
in my pocket can ſave them. 

And ir being underſtood Mr. Garnet had: 
got plenty of. ſhiners, the whole houſe was. i 
motion; the ſurgeon was ſent for; the tim 


bers examined; and all being pure tight, Mr: 


Garnet called for a pipe, wy ſoon ſcented the 
apartment too ſtrong for Roſa to continue in 


BE: 1 4 3 . SES" * Y | 3 
it; ſhe therefore, in part relieved from the 


Rin and trouble of ſuch cloſe attendance as 


— 


FLY { 
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the bad talled herſelf to pay her mother, 
To ordered another chamber and retired to ii. 
. Garnet, with his little thin figure, 
idk i in the voice of a ſtentor; he had a low 
forehead, ſhort. noſe, high cheek bones, 
wide mouth, and ſtrong teeth, which, except 
in.the nr when he Was ſmoaking or eating, 
were graced with a large quid of tobacco; he 
wore ; a dark brown coat, red pluſh waiſtcoat, 
ribbed cotton ſtockings, ſquare pumps, large 
| heavy ſilver buckles, a black filk Barcelona 
hand kerchief tied looſe over a fringed cravat, 
Aa round hat three quarter diameter every 
5 way, and his own dark lank hair, he was 
: doatingly fond both. of Roſy and little Phil, 
2 and very thankful to our heroine, for- being g ſo 
well behaved to his wife. in hl 
As Mr. Montre ville deſired the 8 to 

1 #74 him of Mr. Garnet” s arrival, Ben 
Gunter, the walley de-ſham was inſtantly diſ- 
. to the Grange with the news. 
15: Now then, made m, ſaid the Admiral, 
on entering the room, where. Roſa generally 
| received him, „ your occupation is over, and 
Joy: will do me che honor to make the 
Grange 


. 
5 
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Grange your home, till you think proper to 
appriſe your friends of your ſituation; Mrs. 
Lynn will attend you with my carriage, at 
whatever hour you pleaſe to appoint. 

Rofa heſitated, changed colour, and falter- 
ed out, what it was plain to underſtand was a 
determined negative; and the Admiral, who 
had looked to this trial as a proof whether 
ſhe did, or did not really belong to Mrs. 
Garnet, inſtantly aroſe, took his grandſon by 

the arm, bowed with great formality, and fol- ] 
lowed by the Captain, bei ed en now © 
out, departed, 8 
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. 4 3 Bae addreſſed to theſe accompliſed 

Authors, who prove the abundance of their own 

55 knowledge, byworiting for Novel readers in 

e confiſſon of tongues, beſeeching them to beftow 

© their charity on the Beggar Girl, in ⁰⁰ lines- 
44 Italian Jon: Toſh, for page 7 


« Wy. 
| "on the twenty- tur letters when- 
ever you find your paſſion riſing,“ ſaid the 
ſage to Auguſtus. Had Mr. Montreville 
done ſo, he would not have had to ride back 
to Pontefract after ſunſet, through. a heavy 
"ſhower of rain. 
The Admiral, his privy. counſellor the 
5 en and his grandſon had. held 8 
con- 
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ad wa m ter on Rofi, during 
ter reſidence at Pontefrat. 


She poſſeſſed, in the Admirals opinion, 


the very firſt” of” temale 1 . . 7 
breeding.“ eee 22 

The Caprain allowed ſhe was not given to 
clapper cla wing; but as to her breeding, he 
ſuppoled,' like other women, 1 ſwear 
black white, to make her own way. , 

The" Admiral, half offended, reminded 
him his mother was a Woman. 

« As to his mother,” the Captain replied, 
« belike the Admiral knew what ſhe was 
detter than him; but as to that ugly wolf at, 
Pontefract. wy 
1 Ugly!” Mr. > Miele proteſted her 
eye would illume the darkeſt cell. 

That the Captain granted, becauſe a cat's 
eye would do exactly the ſame; but if her 
trim was as good as the old Terrible; if ſhe 
was as fair as a lily, as ſtraight as a mainmaſt, 
and as briſk as one Miſs Molly Gum, when 


Ps; 


he firſt*ſaw her walking Portfmourh walls, 8 . 


thirty years ago, what did it all. argufy, ſeeing. . 


as how a man 8 word was his ſheet anchor. 
& God: 
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God ſorbid l. ſaid the Admiral, placing 
bis right hand on his breaſt, © any of us 


* # $4 


| thould. break the ſacred pledge of honor; 
but there can be no reaſon Why a man who is 
engaged to one woman, mould not r 
. 6 bg eits 8 
1 Well, I 3 ry _ % 1 
che Captain, 60 but this 1 wool ſays. Horace 
has got a hankering after this wench, and 1 
don't ſay there is any harm in that neither; 
when he is as heayy a faitor as Tom Sea 
grove, and as old 85 you, Aamir. he'l alter 


e this wiſe axiom the 25 
generally ended, till this day, when aſter a 
filent ride home, the Captain called for his 
grog, and having ſwallowed a half Plot bum- 
per, hoped Montreville was now tired of 
huis wild gooſe chace, nd bid him not look ſo 

glum. 
„ I ok, 5" wh 2s you al ny replied 
_ = Horace, eit is at your unprovoked i 1nvec- 
tives againſt fo lovely a woman as Mitt 


* To 
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ce © Fo: hip! ſure, Tom anderality 6 to a fine 

waman is inexcuſable,” joined the Admiral. 

00 Pity you can't add, with good blood in 
her veins ; pity you can't uy wall, „ Aae N 
retorted the Captain. | 
% Well; to confeſs the SRO: Tom, 1 PF | 
think it is a pity; I muſt ſay the is the fiheſt 
bred, moſt faſcinating. woman TI have lately 
ſeen; if the was not ſo meanly connected as I 
now am convinced ſhe'is, and if Horace could 5 


* 


be honorably . N 
Montreville“ 8 ul was on gie it was s not 


ell this moment he clearly underſtood the ex- 
tent of his own ſecret wiſhes; and he ſprung | 


of kindneſs thus e bis own ISI 
ments. es Y 

« lorace, my dear boy! my beloved 
Horace * ctied the Admiral, raiſing him, 
« ] feel, I feel your thoughts; ; but indeed my 
dear fellow, to raiſe a mere ſtrolling beauty 
to your mother's place, and ee to inſult | 
an innocent lady. „ 75 


« Oh 


to the feet of his aged parent, who in accents 


> 
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Fc Oh, Sir,” anſwered; 8 be 
aſſured I can do neither; 1 Hare not abuſe 
_ Your, indulgence, and ſhould. deſerve. to be 
branded for a villain, if I held abi an en- 
gagement A 
ls,“ interrupted the 5 Fe not t leß 
n emen becauſe thoſe to whom i It-was 
made cannot claim i e 
"Hank feel it all, my dear Sir,” replied Mon- 
treville, ce but ſince your opinion of Mits 
Wallingham ſanclifies mine, I. confeſs my 
foul 1 i8 devoted to her; 34 regret an infatua- 
tion 1 cannot reſiſt, and ſurely i in ſuch a caſe 
it is far more honorable to avow the truth 
chan impoſe on an amiable young woman, by 
making profeſſions I do not feel; I have not 
yet had the honor of ſeeing her; ſhe i is equal- 
ly a ſtranger to me; her choice may happen 
to be already made, and if not, ſhe will be fo 
great a, gainer in point of fortune by de- 
ection“ . Le | 
eln that caſe,” keg the. 1 A 
ter a ſerious pauſe, © you, muſt frankly let 
her know your heart was loſt before; nay, 


indeed my 0e Ms you had berter write 
without 
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without ſeeing her. The moſt unpardonable 
inſult to a pair of bright eyes is to declare 
yourſelf invulnerable t to | their ſhafts, what r 
you, To Fr 
N Say! 15 ſay is a . of a al about 
ſuch ſtuff as hearts and eyes, and if you wool 
look one way, and ſteer another, why you 
| wool; but I ſhall be glad to know when you 
have cheated the devil, and thrown his cap at 
him by this ſhabby come off; what's to be 
done then ? you wont let him make a Coun- 
teſs of this travelling beauty, and a lady of 
honor of the old hulk her companion, wool 
ye? you wont go far to empty all your bogs | 
into the pockers of judges and lawyers, to 
make a lady, of a vagabond, wool ye? you 
won't farve all your grand aunts and couſins 
fo ſcurvily : as that, wool ye?” 
Mr. Montreville aroſe in an agony. of 
palin. : | | 
« Captain Wet I "ſid he, in a voice 
half ſinorhered by his feelings. 
Mr. Montre ville !“ anſwered the 8 
a « you may founder and Hhift your 
SO Ns 
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Ration, ! but I wool ſpeak. the truth; if; your 
noble mother was living, I know ſhe would 
thank me; ſhe was noble in herſelf, without 
any help from lords and ladies; poor girl, it 
would have been well for her ſhe had never 
known any of them ; and there's your old 
Srandather, as good a ſeaman as ever ſtep- 
ped from ſtem to ſtern; what do you do, but 
here come to make him a laughing block; I | 
ſay you do; for this here s the caſe; here 
| has he been ſtuffing his own head, and other 
| people s too, with a curſed tough ſtory. about 
jukes and lords, and the e knows what, 
all of his kindred; and here in his old age, 
what does you, but gets him to father. all 
your fovleries; and fo as I ſaid, make him- 
melt the laughing block, by taking a lady out 
; of a barn, and throw dirt on the memory of 
your benefactor; T fay you do; Tom Sea- 
grove” s no flincher ; 3. he's no fiſh for ſwooth 
water; I ſpeak the truth; and if Jou don't 
We, it, lump! it, chat J all my boy.” =4 
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The variety of feelings een by 
the effect Captain Seagrove'seloquence, harſn 


as it was, had on the old Admiral, which 


agitated Montreville, during this long ha- 
rangue, ſubſided into a ſettled compoſure, 

Towards the concluſion, © Have you done, 
Sir?” ſaid he, on Cupid TR bay. | 
breath. | a 

N No, Sir, I have not Abe, I. 1, yew 1 

have done; : 4 ſhall r no more, Sir, to 
you.” 
6 Why ww, Sie I ſhall ay to you, nl 
to my dear paternal friend hs: that I adore 
Miſs Walſingham, is certain ©, 
177 Nothing « can be more . 2 joined 
the Admiral. 

„ Pſhaaw,!” \ cried the G aaa 
the ſound of the a in his throat. 


Aut do not imagine, that if I were fie: _- 


| of being accepted by her, which I am nor 
© Plhaaw!” again exclaimed the Captain, 
© tell her you are going to be a lord, . 1 
itrike at the firſt ſummons,” | 1 
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* 4 cannot think ſo meanly of fo woe a 
woman,” faid the Admiral. I 25 

Ahl ſighed Montreville, « ſo con- 

vinced am I of her innate worth, ſo entirely 
1 confident of her delicacy, her family, and- 
ber connexions, that J here pledge my honor, 

it on a full explanation ſhe does not prove in 

every re . except , mind ] 28925 | 


: 1 | money. : 7 2 2 # 
| e Tis not to be ande in the Giths broth 
* | 
with a fine woman; periſh the droſs, when 4 


"0: in competition with beauty,” and the 
Admiral alles himſelf Pen in his 


A 33 W t 
bg Money! was mere lumber,” the | 
Captain ſaid; © he never was ſo miſereble l 
in his life as when he was cheſling it up, nor I 
I 0 pr as ſince he Ws rid 8880 beſt part | 
„ ©), oy | n 
. Well chan with thai! exception 1 er 9 
to you not to aſk her heart till I am convinced Ml q 
it is fach. a one as the favoured deſcendant of 

my honored parent, the ſon of the noble fo 

+ Diagdclens, Ind arm heir of a Britiſh * 


ought t 0 ep. i 


60 e 


458 b 'OIRL, EE 75 


cc Horace, my dear Horace,“ ried! the 
Admiral, affected to weakneſs, ee two things 
I beg of you; make no raſh VOWS, and do 
not name Magdalena; the one may hurt 
you, the other unmans me. Think again; ; 
the power of a beautiful woman neither is 
nor ovght to be ſhaken off at pleaſure; the 
more you admire this young lady, the more dif- 
ficult you will find it to reſign her; ſhe may be 
virtuous, we perceive the is well bred; but I 
exact no oath,. I lay no commands on you, 
| my ſon, but that you act with delicacy and 
honor towards the lady you was fo reſolved 
to marry, before you ſaw this fine creature.” 


« Yes,” joined the Captain, © and let it 
be ſoon too, for fear the poor girl ſhould 
loſe the opportunity of ſtriking to another 
commander; and ſo good night; if you give 
me your hand, and ſay I know Tom Sea- 
grove is my friend, why do; if ye don' t. why . 
don' t, thats all,” =: = 
After this ch, need we e lay they parted 


friends? > ; 


— 
* 
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1 hough. the evening ſucceeding FD laſt 


- He e was very wet, Mr. Montre ville 

| rode to Pontefract, where he was ſurpriſed 
at being accoſted by Mr. Garnet, entreat- 
ing him to perſuade the young woman; 
| who. had been ſo good to poor Roſy, to 


ſtop a bit longer, for that after -he and his 


- company left the inn, ſhe told him and his 
wife, that now ſhe would give up her * 


andi fer off for London. 


wrote to defige Na, Mopere-1 


Ville's feelings at this intelligence: His paſ- 
ion for Roſa was, as he thought the object 
of it, unalterably pure; he fancied he diſ- 
covered in her, not only the beauty, but the 


goodnels « of an angel; the new ſenſation which 


throbbed i in his heart conſtituted all his hap- 


1 pineſs; ; it influenced his mind, his health, his 


temper; he could .conceive no bliſs equal to 


the guiltleſs excels of the paſſion that tran- 


ſported him, nor any torture equal to its 
privation ; in the preſence of Roſa it was 


5 impoſſible for him ſo far to detach his ideas: 


from the faſcination. that arreſted both his 
eye es and ears, as to think on what might 
> Hog, Oat have 


B3 
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{a1 


-- wid BEGGAR 1K 77 


15 paſſed, or what might be yet to come; 
it was enough that the enjoyments of the pre- 
ſent were blameleſs and delightful; he wiſh-" 
ed her gone from the Garnets, but dreaded a | 
ſeparation from mall, and an waiting to 5 
ſee Nennen, | 


AS q a 1 5 d . Þ 
5 2 s . * * * 


10 Ah nk love] thou FOI of every joy, f 


3 


40 Whale pains or r ſocets alike our peace defray 3" . 


and i it is Nied to deſeribe his a; 
tion, ſurpriſe, and pleaſure, when hearing her 
enter, he turned, and beheld the arch lock and 
graceful gaiety with which ſhe continued the 
to next lines | in the original ba LO 
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c Yo ſpeak Italian 15 
« Not well! 
"0. read i it! mn 


80 Something better; ; my harp. kts | was | 
an Italian; and he inſiſted 1 ſhould never 


ing with expreſſion till 1 was perfect. JOG FI 


| * | 5 | 


2 3 


— 


* 


e Still equal woes from hs mankind endure 3 
4 Fatal be wound, and fatal is oy cur.” = 


4 » 
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8 language 3 it was belted: in his opinion right 
to give the Italian e even to Tongliſh 
|. ns.” 1 . 
The mind af eee werd even to 
| "he ſkies. « What! a pretty ſtroller! the 
companion of a vulgar intemperate woman 
play the harp! ſing ſcientifically ! and ſpeak 
Tealian ! py EE could not ſpeak, tears of plez- 


Wooly 


to 5 connexions hw away by this diſeo- 
very of her accompliſhments ; what was it 
of iFrropturs he did not at that inſtant feel. 
Fou ſpeak of finging,” faid he & come; 
you will not 42 wes, a me your practice 
s inferior to your theory.” | | 
. will dare do no weh b eg replied 
| ſhe, with modeſt. confidence 3 © jnattention 
to the pains and expence beſtowed on ty 
cducation would have been ingratitude; 1 
© had beſides a noble reward then in view ; 4 
+ .- Enſe of obligation excited emulation; I wiſh- 
> ed to excel, becauſe 1 knew that would be the 
beſt return I - a EH 
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| Roſa's heart was on her lips, and her natural 
ftrankneſs would have been reſtrained by no- 
thing but her feelings; ſhe had indeed but a 
very ſlight recollection of Colonel Buhanun's 
perſon, but his actions were ever freſh in her 
memory, and ſo far from being humbled in 
her own eſtimation, by repeating to the whole 
world obligations ſo dear and binding 
ſhe conſidered every honor paid to his 
memory as reflecting ſome degree of credit 
on herſelf; ſince to have been ſo truly be- 
loved, and ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed by ſuch 
: a worthy. character, implied ſome merit in 
the object of his regard; but that key to her 
former and preſent ſituation, which ſhe was 
on the point of giving to the anxious Montre- 
ville, muſt be followed by a development 
from which her heart ſhrunk ; had it been on- 
ly the forlorn fate of her infancy, and the 
charity of her bencfactors, with what eaſe 
could ſhe have mode the diſcloſure ;. but to 
prove herſelf daughter to a woman ſo ab- 
horred by the whole Grange connexion, ſo 
EI! ü 
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rele beloved by herſelf, 18 ſhe could. never 

While tel tellections were 3 in hor 

| mind, her eyes were caſt down, but when on 

- raiſing them ſhe beheld Montreville glowing. | 

with * expectant. curioſity, and ſuſpected the 

7, diſappointment he would feel at her ſudden 

© - FecolleQtion, her checks fluſhed, and a gentle 
- moved the muſlin on her boſom, - 


The. emanation of fond affection glowed on 
- Montreville' 8 check, while his e funk in 
: _ diſappointment. „ 
* 1 «© Come,“ laid he, eng & get ce to | 
"oY the proof.“ 5 : 
If you mean to aſk me to ing,” replied | 
Roſa, © I will oblige vou N 1 have' 
E * long out of tune 
Malajyntreville bowed. 
What do you like ? ſhall it : be Adagio 
or Allegro?“ 
When 1 have heard both 1 fall 


. judge 8 
: _- Indeed 9 8 


1 — te. a... 


THE BEOGAR | GIRL, „ 


1 it haphened;” as Roſa had any; as 


the faid, been long out of tune, Cupid alone 


can tell, but her voice was never in better 


tone, nor did ſhe ever run the cadences of a 


very beautiful and difficult Italian penſeroſo 


air with more taſte, melody, and ſcience. 


Montre ville continued in the attitude of ” 


liſtening after rhe ſong was ended, 
Well,“ the aſked, after a pauſe, « <& EA 


you like that, or ſhall 1 give 70 an 


allegro . 


« Exquiſite! lovely creature,” coll he, bs 


. 8 


ſuddenly riſing. | 
Roſa, ſurpriſed, alſo avg" 


« No,” ſaid he, ſnarching her hand, a 
prefling it to his heart, © ſweet enchantreſs, 


I can bear no more; no, you make my ſenſes 
ach; I leave you; I dare not truſt myſelf 2 
longer til adieu.“ a 


« Till,” repeated Roſa, after he let the 


room, cc „„ 0 


0 
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She 8 to the window, and beheld. 4 


him Vault! into his ſaddle and gallop off be- 
fore his ſervant could mount; her eyes were 


ſtill bent on the road he had taken, but her 
8 heart was in tumults; all her former argu- 
ments and reſolutions recurred, if ſhe con- 


tinued to ſee and be entertained by this charm- 


ing man, there appeared but one alternative 


before her, the extravagance of love, or the 


- death of deſpair; the ecſtacy he cvinced 


at Eifcovering ſhe had been well educated; 


: the haſte he was in to communicate thoſe 
© diſcoveries ; what, alas! did it prove, but 
that both him and his friends had held her in 


mean eſtimation ? how indeed could they do 


 otherways? a young perſon of her age and 


her ſex, evenher accompliſhments told againſt 
her ; to be travelling alone to have caſually 


offered herſelf to fill a dependant ſituation in a 


family of whom ſhe had never before heard; 


. to leave that family in company with a bo 


man whoſe conduct was a diſgrace to her 
fex; to be inſulted ; and after being reſcued, 
Kill 0 remain in a manner under protection 


% 
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of ſtrangers, all men; no active rela- 


tive to appeal to, no ſettled home, no. ex. 


pecting friends to ſpeak of, but to continue 
in an inn with people of whom ſhe was io 
much aſhamed; ah! what could explain her 
conduct and ſituation, but thatdiſcovery which 
would not only end her connexion with Mon- 
treville, but end it with 8 on his ſide, 
and ſhame on het's, by 


Mr. Garnet was a fort ab man 3 loved 


his wife and child ; had a large -quantity of | 
ſhiners, and knowing, as he ſaid, every guinea 


went for twenty-one ſhillings, valued himſelf 


on his independance, without giving himfelf 


the leaſt troub! e about the liking on diſliking 


of the world, -and would not take a whiff of 


tobacco the leſs or more, no, not for his fa · 


vorite General Waſhington; he was civil to 


Roſa at firſt, becauſe ſhe had been kind to his 


Roſy, and he continued fo, becauſe ſhe really © 
had an irrefiſtable ſuavity of manner about 
her, which added to her remarkable ſweetneſs 

of countenance and ſymetry of perſon, inſpired 


a friendſhip his heart was capable of feel- 
=" "SG 12 ing; ; 
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ing; ; but his vulgar converſation, and his 
ſelf loving, ſelf opiniated manners, were fo 


new and ſo entirely diſagreeable, that even 


l — 


Mrs. Garnet's company was pleaſant in com- 
pariſon of his; this then was another ob- 


jection to the making herſelf known to her 
mother, ſince it was not merely an hour, 
day, or a week, it was the fate of her whole 
life that depended on the conduct of the pre- 
ſent moment, ſince ſhe either muſt ſink to 


their low habits, or they riſe to her refinement; 


the firſt her ſoul recoiled againſt, the laſt was 
impoſſible ; the alternative therefore was 
A „ 
Mr. Garnet ſmoked all. His pipes by his 
wiſts bed, who was now recovering very faſt, . 


- and Roſa had already ſignified her intentions to 


leave Pontefract; ſo diſtracted indeed was 
her mind, and ſo eager was ſhe to eſcape 
from the mortifications which threatened to 


Z environ her, that the act had moſt probably 


Pr eceded che notice, had not the fatal em- 


5 bargo ſtill continued on her purſe; - | 


wile: Mr. ons was engaged 5 
m 


— 
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was an unprotected unique, 


She aroſe after a ſleepleſs night, with the 


reflections of the preceding evening ſtill im- 
preſſed on her mind, and had the reſolution 
to decline ſeeing Mr. Montreville, who was at 
Pontefract before ſhe rung her bell. Deject- 
ed by the painful neceſſity of incurring obli- 


gations, where her heart revolted from an 


acknowledged duty, as ſhe had no poſſible 
means of ſupplying the expence of her journey, 


but borrowing of Mr. Garnet, after viſitinng 
her mother, ſhe buſied herſelf in arranging 
her few wearables, and endea vouring to re- 


geile Pride to neceſſity. 


In the afternoon a ſecond meſſage was de- 
wered from Mr. Montre ville, by his old 
friend 


Fe 
* i : 


rapturous deſcription of ber charming accom- a 
| pliſhments, to which were attached his abſo- 
lute certainty that ſhe was a woman of ſupe- 
rior family and connexions, ſhe was in the 
moſt mortifying embarraſſment how to raiſe 
a few guineas, to carry her from the only. 
| relative ſhe knew, into a world where ſhe I 


44 ore of; 


"1 
} : 
* 

"a 


ght of his beloved.” on 
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friend the chambermaid ; and finding he 
ſeemed diſpoſed to keep his ſtation till he had 


an interview, ſhe at length met him at the tea 


table, where he had the veaing before bes 
not tea, but nectar with 1 3 


Mr. Montreville was now in his twenty- 


- fixth year; his figure, face, and deportment, 


a happy combination of clegance, grace, and 
Ts: and added to theſe « x lover, is a 
more than ordinary being; he is full of a 
divinity which ſpeaks. and acts within him; 
there is no accompliſhment, no virtue, no 
heroiſm which he is not capable of attaining 
while 1 in the ſtate of A ee agg)! in the 

Whether Horace 0 not een in the: "6g 
of mixing with accompliſhed women, or 


Whether this was the predeſtined hour of ſe- 
| rious paſſion, certain it is, Roſa's heart 


bad not been more free from attachment 
than his own; and, having laboured very 
hard to convince his friends at the Grange 
chat the Jovely. Roſa was virtuous, well 

EO. 7 born, 


A — 


n. 


with that facile rapidity which 
to ſmooth every difficulty in the way o 
ul fancy, made it extremely clear, that 


be abundantly better pleaſed with a who 


he brought with him the permiſſion of the 
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born, and finely educated ; and ha 


lady to whom he was by honor bound wo 


fortune, and her own free election, : than to 
ſhare it with. a huſband whom ſhe did not 
know, and had probably no curioſity about, 


Admiral to addreſs her, and the but half cor- 
dial wiſhes of the Captain for his ſucceſs. 
Mr. Montreville had a manner of enforc= | 


ing ſerious ſubjects peculiar to himſelf; he 
| pleaded his paſſion and avowed his ſincerity 


in terms equally ſimple and urgent; had he 


been addreſſing the verieſt coquet in nature, it 


would have not been eaſy for her to affect 
either to diſbelieve, or not underſtand My was 
pleading for more than life. 


1 - 
: 


Our heroine could not doubt a truth con- 
firmed by every ſpeaking feature; he implored 
her to give him hope; his happineſs de- 
pended on her lips, and he awaited their ſen⸗ 
tence with the agonies of a culprit. 9 


> 


” THE BEOGAR GIRL. 


mind, took from Roſa all power to 


© her feelings then and now; ſhe had not 


Wndemneſs on. her kneeling lover; her lips 
ſevered, but no voice was heard; her hands, 
Which he paſſionately embraced, trembled, 
and what hope ſuch emotions could inſpire, 


was Montre ville's. 
Enchanted by a ſilence which conveyed 


tion; he ſpoke of his happineſs as an event 
= he might be permitted to expect; told her 


his proſpects were yet more brilliant than that 


f ſucceeding to the fortune 'of his venerable 
—— grandfather ; that he was the actual and right- 


ful heir to a Britiſh peerage ; that he had 
been defrauded of his birth right by means ſo 


diſgraceful, that he had every reaſon to ex- 
pect, from the offers of accommodation al- 
ready made, his adverſaries would come to 
any terms rather than have their dark actions 
_ Expoſed ; 3 De: as this was an uncertainty, 


„„ ns more 


wand different ſenſations crowding 


once, and but once before, ſhe had 
addreſſed by a lover; but how different 


Et learned to act a part; her eyes beamed 


more delight than the higheſt grace of elocu- 


0 
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more particularly as one circumſtance remain- 
ed to be elucidated, on which a moſt material 
part of his proof depended, he would only offer 
to her acceptance two thouſand pounds a- 
year, the Admiral had ſettled on him during 
life, and the certainty of his whole fortune, at 
a period he hoped would be long, long ere it 
arrived, beſides a fortune he was taught to 
. 0 ſtill larger, in 28 of his mother's 8 
family. 

Boles was labs acne but her hai 
: bounded. not like Montreville's with hope; 
ſhe heſitatingly, and in a faint voice faltered 
out ſomething? about the Admiral's permiſ- 
ſion, which was eagerly anſwered in the af- 
firmative. He was the moſt noble and ge- 
nerous of men, and would apply to any of 
ber friends ſhe would condeſcend to name, 
not on a pecuniary expectation, but merely 
to avow the pleaſure. he ſhould * in the 
alliance. a i 
Roſa rather eee 0 Gahed.. . 7 
Montreville ſtarted ; but perceiving her 
downcaſt eye was fixed, he proceeded to ſay, 
her manners, her ſentiments, her education, 
were vouchers for the eligibility of her con- 
nexions; 
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nexkions; the Admiral was a great family man, 


hers, if genial with herſelf, wien Danler 
honor, but could receive none. 
_* Good God! Miſs Walſi ingham,” he 
| _ exclaimed, at ſeeing the blood retreat from 
her cheeks and lips, 1 in the infant that he tell 
off her chair. 

Hie rung the bell; 9 waiter and oy! 
8 appeared; a cold perſpiration be- 
dewed her face; ſhe was lifted up, her laces 


A cut, and air let into the room, but the fit con- 


. tinued ſo obſtinate, that Mrs, Garnet's ſur- 
geon was ſent for, who breathed 'a vein, 
which had the deſired effect; ſne ined, 
hid her face, and burſt i ms aan, SE - 
The young lady,” faid the furgeon, | 
has really fatigued herſelf fo much, and her 
delicate form ſeems ſo little adapted to endure 
it, that I Wender this bas not * 1 
before. 12 * 4 | 
WW Montreville had 5 with as 
much carneſtneſs as he eould preſume to uſe, 
ee the unremitting attention Roſa paid 
Mrs. Garnet, the cloſe confinement, want of 
air, and anxiety ſhe had undergone, might 
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well affect her; but there was a hopeleſs an- 
guiſh in the expreſſion of her countenance the 
inſtant before ſhe fainted, and a burſt of grief 
ſo moving when ſhe caſt her eyes on him after 
her recovery, that notwithſtanding all the flat- 
tering omens he drew from the tenderneſs ſhe 
betrayed, the truth ſunk deep into his heart, 
that there really was a concealed | myſtery 
about her, which menaced WE ro his 
go No FD 4 

The ſurgeon defired ſhe might b be Kt to 
her repoſe; and Montre ville having ſolemnly 
pledged his word to return to the Grange 
that night, meaſured back in heavineſs ang 
anguiſh the tedious ſteps over which he had 
flow in the morning on "Ao of —_ and 
expectation. . 

As ſoon as Roſa was Fas we was gone, 
ſhe ſent for Mr. Garnet; he had been pro- 
fuſe in his thanks for her care of his Roſy; 
offered to preſent her with his on maſſy 
gold watch; was hurt when ſhe refuſed it; 
and moreover ſhe had ſeen him take a hand- 
ful of ſhiners out of his leather trunk, and put 
; them looſe into his waiſtcoat pocket. 


= Well, 
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; & © Well, my girl,” quoth Mr. Garnet, as 


1 ks approached the bed, «© and how goes it 
wich thee now? thee beeſt a poor ſhadow of 
a a thing, fit only for fair weather; come, cher 
up, have a good heart, and make thyſelf _ 


happy till Roſy is able to be 3 jogging, then 


well all bundle off together; what I warrant 
- - thee wont diſlike our cabin; we have got a 
long garden and ſummer houſe, and china 
bowls thee may ſwim in; and Roſy's got as 


nice as wax now ; her tables and chairs be 


ke looking glaſſes; we had a few tugs at 

| firſt, for ſhe was a little ſluttiſn when I mar- 
tied her, but ſhe's a goodiſh wench in the 
main, if one keeps a ſharp look out aſter her, 
elſe ſhe will Top: the 8 more's the 


IF ”» _ 
_ pity” 


Mr. Garnet was all this while . 


apt he had his chair to reach, his hat to hang up, 
and his pipe to fill; ſo the freſh flood of im- 
patient tears, which Roſa ſhed on 1 her pillow, 
was unnoticed. 


After many vain attempts to ſpeak ſhe 1 | 


ſumed ſpirit to ſay, that as her affairs abſo- | 
lutely called her to London, ſhe would thank 


Mr. 


* 
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Mr. Garnet to lend her five guineas, which 
in addition to the trifle in her purſe, ſhe cal- 
culated would carry her to town. 


« Five guineas l“ repeated Garnet, “ thee 
ſhall not want five, no, nor ten guineas, when 
we ſhow our faces in Paradiſe-ſtreet ; what 
ſhould thee be in a hurry to go to London, 
for, thee haſt no friends there, elſe they would 
inquired after thee before now; beſides thee 


have got a ſweetheart, and that S all thy e 
can deſire,” 5 | þ 


Stung at the terms on which! Mr. Garnet”: 8 
friendſhip was to be purchaſed; her heart, 
ready to burſt at the natural and juſt conclu- 
ſion in reſpect to her friends, and indignant at 

the idea of a feweztbeart's being a neceſſary 
_ appendage to her happineſs, Roſa's firſt emo- 
tions were anger and contempt ; but © the 
Admiral's application to her friends, re- 
curred; her brain was on fire, 9 

« For God's fake, Sir,” cried ſhe, . do 
not diſtreſs me; I ſhould be . Ba to 
oblige r MY but— 


« But 
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+ e Bit you wont, interrupted Garnet; 
2 well, my girl, I can ſay no as well as you; 
one good turn deſerves another ; you ſerve 


me, I ſerve you; that's the way I got my 


ſhiners, and that's the way I mean to _w 
m and ſo good night.“ 


The anguiſh of this Maes was the 


wore keen as it was wholly unexpected; 
but her unabating eagerneſs to eſcape 
from the tender importunities of Mr. 
Montreville, and the application of the 
Admiral to her friends, preſerved her ſpirits 


from-being totally ſubdued by her ſituation ; 
ſhe muſt go ten miles before ſhe could pro- 


cure the regular conveyance to London; the 
chambermaid had, among her other unde- 
" fired communications, mentioned the car- 


riage in which ſhe came from Northamp- 


ton to Sheffield, which was that majeſtic 


moving vehicle a ſtage waggon; no matter, 
an eſcape from Montre ville, from herſelf, was 
all ſhe had at heart; and as there was no 
bardſhip or difficulty not criminally deſpe- 
er but what was preferable to remaining 
| where 


* 
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where ſhe was in her preſent ſituation ; "the 
rung for the girl, and led to her waggon ad- 
ventures, but again mortification and diſmay ' 
was her portion; this was Friday; no wag- 
gon paſſed within ten * till the Tucktay | 
following, 
Roſa cloſed her eyes, and with a bitter groan 

diſmiſſed the girl. | 

| Thus agonized, ſtanding as it were alone 
in a world where, turn which way ſhe 
would, difficulties and diſtreſs encompaſſed 
her; as a laſt and. deſperate reſource, ſhe half 
formed a reſolution to diſcover herſelf «to 
her mother, and implore her aſſiſtance ; from 
this ſtep however her heart inſtantly re- 

coiled ; to own her conſanguinity would be 
to bind herſelf in ſlavery to the folly of 
an intemperate mother, and the . whimſical 
tyranny of her huſband ; to be the ſtationed 
companion of vulgarity, and to have her 

ears ſhocked, her feelings wounded, and 

her underſtanding outraged every hour of 

the day, 


3 F r 


Wearied 


3 the ſcene of ſo many « complicated evils, ſleep | 


Wearied with . a ; thouſand ſchemes which | 
ſhe was obliged to reject as ſoon as formed, 
without abating her ardent deſire to leave 


at length cloſed her eyes, and her ſorrows 
were. ſunk in the honey heavy dew of 
_ Number.” . | | 8 1 


3 - 


a 
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« If nll be a ſtyle which never becomes obſolete, cer. ; 
et tain mode of phraſeology ſo conſonant and congenial to the 
« analegy and principles of its reſpective language, as to 

remain ſettled and unaltered; this ſty le is probably to be 
9 fought in the common intercourſe of life, among thoſe who! = | 
d ſpeak. only to * . without ambition of 
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Mx. 5 MONTREVIELE Jed in the. 

mean time reached the Grange, with look 

and manner ſo different from what he parted 

with it in the morning, as greatly alarmed 

the Admiral and his friend. i 
In his impatience to atone for his ahethe 


departure from Pontefract the preceding day, ; 
MF - I GG 7 


— 


— 


van een en 
he had braved a ſurnmer ſtorm, and by 


{ 


5 


Was enraptured WI 


ſitting in his damp clothes, while his mind 
ath.che. diſcovery of Roſa's 
accompliſhments, laid the foundation of aſevere 


cold, which was now ſo increaſed by returning 

with the reins on his horſe's neck, again ex- 
poſed to the inclemency of the” weather, that 
when he got home it was difficult to ſay which 
was moſt diſordered, his mind or body. | 
. Nr. Montre ville was beloved, as well as 


reſpected, by his grandfather's domeſtics; 
they all ſnared in their maſter's concern; and 
Poor C hriſtiana was inconſ lable when the 
Admiral, after attentively feeling his pulſe, 
declared he had no ſmall degree of fever, - 
A ſervant was diſpatcffed for a doctor, and 
the affectionate grandfather inſiſted on oc- 
cupying an arm chair on one ſide of the bed, 
while Seagrove, with a diſinal phiz, far at the 
other, and while Montreville, with an aching | 
head, fore throat, and heavy heart, wiſhed for 
nothing ſo much as to be e to adarkt room g 
ee _ own has: queen | 
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ot Leatt help fearing,” ſaid the Admiral, 
in a half whiſper and hate groan, * that fine 
creature at Pontefract has made my: Bot 


Horace uneaſy to-day,” eff ay 


e Very like,” replied the Captaim it in 1 the 
lame key; © the only way to go heart whole 
through the boiſterous voyage of life, is to 


ſteer clear of the mermaids.” 


Dear Tom, your ideas are alittle ges, 


beg your pardon.“ 


«T6 have it, Admiral e bare it 7 


| oy.” 


Montreville ſghed; had he vet po 

do reſt, the converſation of his friends Was not 
allculated to promote it. * i 
dee What ſhall I do for you, my Pe fon M 


aſked the Admiral tenderly., 


% Do?” tried Seagrove, © the onhything 
can do to pleaſe him, is to eds him 


any 1 0d 
the girl,. I can ſee that plain enough. 


e She is certainly an adorable creature, Q 
whiſpered: the Admiral, * and nothing is ſo 
touching to a ſenſible mind, -as the SO 


language ſpoken by a beautiful woman.” 


F 2 oh As 


— 
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As to the lingo,” replied . 
40 „ though I have been ſo many times at 
Leghorn, I can't ſay as I know much about 
it; it ſeemed to me mighty whining ſing ſong. 
fort of ſtuff; che only thing I liked in it was 
the proverb our linguiſt interpreted, of 
Deeds are men, and words are women;“ 
however tis better from beautiful women 
than beautiful men, that I can't deny; but 
as to the m— ont, oy me 0 oh En- 
gliſh.” RE Sf init; by . 
Mr. Montreville was er from a con- 
n he could neither bear nor forbear, 
by the arrival of the doctor; but, though he in- 
ſliſted on the neceſſity of leaving the patient to 
his ſervant, it was with difficulty the Admiral 
could be * to retire to bis own 
„ co * am Sa; ” cid he, © acids with 
a is Coppola, « my poor Horace A not 
Barn a ſucceſsſul wooer.” “ | 
„ Pohl! poh! Admiral, you are out in 
your reckoning; ry * bound "ris but alk 


and RE 77D OTA 
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N 1 think ſhe could not refuſe hin.” a 
e She- refuſe } ſhe has more wit; ſhe re- 
be Horace N ontreville ! the handſomeſt 
dog in the county, Admiral Herbert's heir, 
and a lord by the grace: of S 5 ſhe et \ 
ſheiha-?%!> 152 = 
The Captain 9 os tar reachbd 
his own chamber, paced it up and down, ru- 
minating on Horace and the cauſe of his ill- 
neſs; he perceived there was ſomething which 
had vexed and diſconcerted him; he had no 
idea of a ſentiment that could reſtrain a 
man from telling a woman he liked her, if he 
really did ſo, though he was always aſtoniſhed 
when he fancied there were men who took 
that trouble for the joke s ſake; he by no 
means approved of his young friend break- 
ing his engagement, yet if he would run a 
head, why he might as well ſtrike in among 
the breakers of folly, as founder in the ſea of g 
deſpondence; ſo he reſolved to lend him a 
hand, and break the affair to the e wo- 
man himſelf,” 8 7 
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3 8 irreſolute, even reached her a chair. 
| courage or reſolution; but he had not been in 


pened now, and his confuſion was as new as 


* 102 „ ne oAR on. 


The Captain being on horſe back at h 
10 „ arrived at Pontefract by the time the 

D was ſtirring, and immediately ordered 
Roſa to be called, as he had particular bu- 
Cineſs with her. Roſa ſtarted; „ Buſineſs!” 
ſhe repeated, as ſhe hurried her dreſs, and ſat 
down every ſecond, to endeavour at that 
_ compoſure it was impoſſible to attain, and 
conſcious of the imbecility of all her attempts, 
ſhe at length reached the 1 room 7" livre the 
. waited to ſee her. 5 N | 
He faluted her with a fore of «F:Qionate 
„ Howd'ye,”' inſtead of the ſurly, „ What 
cheer, what cheer,” ſhe had been uſed to 
a him, and ſeeing her ſtand . and 


-/'The Captain had left the Grange refolved 
to come to the point with Roſa, and the laſt 
wing he apprehended was the failure of his 


the habit of feeling his rough nature ſoftened 
and awed by the tenderneſs and delicacy of a 
modeſt woman; this however really hap- 


* which cad it. = 
Roſa 
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- Roſa; more alarmed at his filence than 


even by his viſit, ſar in painful . 
hearing the motive of both, and at length 
raiſing her eyes with an expreſſion both of 
ſadneſs and curioſity, met his not leſs mild, 
though leſs expreſſive ones, fixed on her 


| face; but her glance of inquiry produced no 

ſatisfactory reply; the Captain wondered 
what was the matter with himſelf; ſure, 
thought he, I have not got a locked jaw; and 


he raiſed his hard brown band to his no lefs 


weather beatgn face, to make ſure all was right. 
% on had particular buſineſs with me, 


Captain Seagroue, at length falrered Roſa. 


„ Zuſineſs! why, ay, Miſs, I have ſome- 
thing to ſay to yqu.“ And the ice being 


e Buſineſs about young Montreville: Lou 
muſt know, Miſs, he made home laſt night 


in a very ſcurvy condition, looking as if 


had loſt his weather gage. 

IJ am very ſorry, Sir, | b 2/1445: 
« Well, I know that ; you could not belp 
his gun looks, hough your on are little bet- 


5 courſe 


4 ko 


broke, he went on with increaſing. courage. 


ter; but as 1 was ſaying, tis a curſed fooliſh ; 


3 A W _— 7 
— 2 if 6 4 ACC % - . - 
EE IT fate Et ent eee Tutte A 


' courſe he has been ſteering ever ſince the un- 
lucky:ſquall that brought us along-fide of you, 
and chat ugly old hulk 5- but you fay ſhe. is 
nothing to you, only belike a conſort you 
picked up by accident; and ſo much the 
better, for as I ſaid to the old Admiral, who 
though a little proud and finical, is as good a 
ſeaman as ever reefed a topſail; to be ſure 
he will yaw a parcel of nonſenſe about jukes 
and lords, and them ſort of fandangus trum- 
Pery, and puts a parcel of gibberiſh whims in- 
to the head of all the women he falls in with; 
but chen his heart is as ſound as a biſcuit; 
iled, man and boy, with him, forty 


I have fa 


pears, reckoning the time I have laid to in 


this wake at the Grange; and whenever the 
old boy flips his cable, nota man of the ** | 
crew will wiſh to ſtay behind him.“ 
- Roſa liſtened to this ſcarce. intelligible 
e out of which ſhe could ſelect no- 
thing that particularly intereſted herſelf, ex- 
abr the A. 5 «nonſenſe ant Fe 
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The Captain s verboſity and Echeg always 2 


went together; he was now wiping a tear 
off his ſun-burnt cneek, which gave his hard 
countenance a grace Roſa thought! it really | 
wanted e Tower 1 ot 
But as to that,” be e cc « why 

we muſt all kick the bucket one time or ano- 
ther; and as I was ſaying, what with rich 
prizes, and honeſt agents, and there's 3 plentiful 


ſcarcity; of them there cattle, I can tell you 


Miſs, whenever Horace gets the Grange, 
hell find every part well ſtowed ;. and beſides 
that, Miſs, why he's right heir o a lord; his 
father was a luberly ſon of a——; but as the 
Admiral ſays tis bad manners to ſwear: be- 
fore the women, becauſe, poor ſouls; that's 
talking in a lingo they can't underſtand, ex- 
eept indeed ſuch old hulks as your conſort, 
and I dare fay ſhe's up to every thing; how- 
ever Horace's father deſerved to be brought 
to the gangway every ſecond bell, and that in- 
: deed was too good for him; for why, my 

- greyhound takes care of her young, and he 
wanted to deftroy his own fon, or what is 
* the ſame ching, to cheat him out of his 
I F 8 e Ration; ; 
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8 ſtation; ; but however if roguery be a prime 

fallor at ſetting out, the keel gets fo curſedly 

. foul, that the fine clean copper bottom of 
"Juſtice is fare firſt or laſt to bring it e 
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ſo much the better ſay I, Miſs.” 
„ Mr. Montreville's mother, Sir, I un- 


: derſtand,” ſaid Roſa, who now was ſufficient-. 


Iy intereſted in the Captain 'sdiſcourſe, © was 
the Admiral's daughter.“ TOE TER te 
Tes, Miſs, and a fine a well Oey 


» gr, they ſay, ſhe was; the old boy did not 


out her, while his ſon, a pickle 
young dog, lived, and ſhe poor girl! was 
brought up among the papiſhes with her old 


_ " aunt, and there ſhe run away with that black 
| Hearted neger Horace's father; and no won- 
7 der for an Engliſh girl to ſtrike to a country- 


man, that we all know well enough; but ſhe 


might as well have been laſhed to a wherry in 
the bay of Biſcay; ifthe old boy had believed ſhe 

| was married, he could not have beenangry in his 
= beard, becauſe why, the ſpark was kin to ſome 


of the tiptops of his own kindred, and as it 
happened, the rot got into the noble ſtock ; 


1 , | one 
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one night, to be a lord; p aid then what does 
the ſnaberoon, but ſhy off, and ſwear he was 
never married, juſt as if it ſignified a rope s 
end whether he were or no, if he pro- 
miſed, and ſhe, - poor girl! believed; ſo 
then the old boy turned her, and her young 
now, quite adrift, and never thought of either 
till his ſon, young pickle, was ſhot; then he 
would have given all he had in the world, 
and himſelf into the bargain, to hear of his 
daughter ; but what the devil ſigniſſes my 
telling you this long rig · marole dn 
Thad to ſay was about Horace. 
And what, Sir, have yu been Going 
e e ans f). 111g: 

% Ay, ay, tis about him i in 1 wa run, 
1 as {ure ; ſo you fee, Miſs, we light on him 
haphazard ; as to his mother, poor woman, ſhe 
has long ſince foundered ; but here's the caſe, 
the young man, my lord as will be, as ill luck 
would have it, juſt as he was ſetting fail, on 
the look out for another young woman, quite 
_ agalleonrichly laden with gowld, zewels, and 
| W ſtones, he falls in with you and that 
F 6 old 


4 
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old bulk, and nothing will ſarve him but he 
muſt break his word to tother young woman 
and marry you, curſed . is it not, 
* . 
There are 1 and events 9 1 
e it ever ſo well prepared, the heart 
cannot harden itſelf; and it is one of the moſt 
Painful and macerating circumſtances annexed 
to reduced fortune, that it renders the ſufferer 
tremblingly alive to the manner in which 
they are treated by the more fortunate; they 
feel flights never offered, and reſent offences 
never meant. Montre ville's ſtory, though 
; related i in ſuch” an uneouth and unconnected 
manner, affected Roſa; her tears dropped on 
the ſorrows of his unfortunate mother, and it 
Was with difficulty ſhe could repreſs the emo- 
tions of compaſſion every word reſpecting 
Himſelf excited, till Seagrove mentioned his | 
former engagement, and the miſadventure of 
His falling in with her; when, conceiving him 
to be an emiſſary of the Admiral, and that the 
tale, which; though prolix, ſhe: had found in- 
tereſting. was actually intended to humble the 
Vanity which the attention of his heir might 
be 5 „ Nos have 


ambiguity, and wretchedneſs of hers :t>- +. 


All the haughtineſs attendant on conſcious f 
di inflamed her heart; her eyes 
ſparkled with indignation; the emanations of 


a mind formed to enjoy and bear privations 


wich equal dignity, ſhone in her counte- 


nance ; ſhe aroſe, and was pro 


arm under hers, and turned her back with a 
motion ſo unexpected, that ſhe had no power 


to ſpeak her angeror ſurpriſe. He reſumed his 
diſcourſe during this ſpace, and continued 


that, as well as a repetition of the ſame rapid 


movement, when they traverſed back to the 


other end of the room; by which time ſhe be- 


came again intereſted in the matter of his 
N een * Lao "ith 


the me 


* 
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urally raiſed,/ and at once put an end 
to bers preſumptuous hope, by-contraſting the 
views of his friends, his high rank, fortune, 
and noble expectations, with the meaneſs, the 


ang e 
wards the door, when Seagrove, totally un- 
conſcious of offence, aroſe likewiſe, and walk - 
ing with her to the end of the room, put his 


2x0. | Tar naa nr. 


ms” ben But pulling againſt wind and tide,” con · 
tinued he, “is labour in vain, or juſt as nt 
one makes no way: ſo, you ſee, Miſs, t'other 
young woman muſt be left in the offing, — be- 
cauſe why, the Admiral was taken himſelf by 
ſoreign lingo, and belike he has a craving in 


Ng his age for what he loved in his youth; and that, 


to be ſure, is but natural; eſpecially as Horace 

ſays he knous all about you. He don't indeed fay 
vou have got any money; but that is all bal- 
laſt ; the old boy don't mind money, nor 1 
neither: you are comed, he ſays, of honeſt 
_ parentage, which is a good thing; for what's 
bred in the bone will never be outof the fleſh; 
and that's the chief thing our old boy ſets his 
bhaeeart upon; for you ſee, Miss, ſetting caſe, 
chat old hulk there was your aunt, or your 
couſin; or your mother, why what could be 
bor you would take after her; and 
for young Montreville for to come for to go 
to bring a drunken ſwab to the Grange, why 
twould raiſe a mutiny in a jiff: becauſe why, 
all the reſt of the women, from Mrs. Lynn, 
1 for the matter of that, 1 migbt fa 
+3 Tom 


«. # 
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from Horace's brows venture Chriſtiana, down 


to blind Beſs of the lodge, - hy they would 
every niother's babe of them be wanting a 


| ſup, and that Will Ratlin would never ſuffer: 
| becauſe why, no diſcipline could be kept; and 


he finds it hard enough, as it is, for the old 
Admiral makes all the women rampant; ſo, 
Miſs, as that's the cafe, the Admiral and I 
have had a over haul of premiſes; and we be 


willing, as we can't help it, and as we think 
you are a civil young woman (tho 


gh to be 
ſure you may be a vagrant for all we know); 


* Ys if yow'll give me a bit of a line; juſt with 
the name of your parents, and the miniſter of 


the pariſh where they are ſtationed, * juſt to 
aſk about their characters and way of life, and 
whether you had any g grandfathers and grand- 


mothers, and how they hehaved thewk Ives 5 
why you fee we may rake yon in to to the 


port of matrimony, and ae g n ang 


band-box to the Grange.“ 


— ſpeech the yg 


tain let go the arm he had continued to hold; 


* * * for pen, ink, and Paper, 
pulled 


* 


* 
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pulled the neareſt table and chair, which hap- 
pened ta be placed between Roſa and the 
ae and eee geg ep out his: "agg 3nd 
„ e Mig,” faid i: Wing at "i 
| 1 « e what the —why, Miſs— why ſure 
you ben't—my—barnacles—are hazzy—why | 
ſure you bent crying! But may be tis for 
Joy, or may be you and Horace have had a 
| ſet · to; be came home plaguy glum laſt night. 
Come, never mind that; the falling out of 

| ſweethearts is the lovingeſt thing in the 
world; come now, what are the chriſtian and 
55 eee of your father and mother? cauſe 
vou ſee we muſt humour the old boy.“ 
54 There was ſuch an unaccountable mixture 
and feeling in che manner of Cap- 
t.iin Seagrove,— uch a jumble of truth and 
5 inconſiſtence, —ſuch apparent unconcern, and 
pet ſuch cutting alluſions to her real ſituation, 


| that ſhe could neither admit nor wholly re- 

ject the belief, that he a was acquainted | 

with her whole hiſtory; neither could ſhe 
with more certainty conclude whether he were, 


— 
. 
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28 2 a few minutes before ſhe ſuſpected, ſent to 
mortify her, or whether he had made this of- 


ficious vilit, and literally meant all he aid. - 4 


« The. names, Miſs, come, the names, was 
| however repeated too loud and too > often ip 


be diſregarded. a * 
- « ] can neither 3 nor r anſwer you, i 


Sir, ſhe: heſitatingly replied. 


e Nol. why that's very odd; I have. an- 
ſuered and underſtood a more difficult queſ- | 


tion through a ſhip's trumpet, with a hard 
_ gale of wind full i in my teeth.” 


yet 


ſor ſetting caſe, here we'll fay IM have all 
your ſails up, before the wil PER 
Good God! Sir,” faid Roſa, impatiently 
interrupting. him, © what is all this ſtuff to 
ef” - 


1 That 8 an happen, Sirs and 


” Not ſo 2 Min, as you may think ; ; 


* 


« Stuff! nm repeated. Grants, 1 ; 


tofling off his barnacles, and throwing 
away the pen with indignation ; ;z ( Stuff, 


Miſs!” but, ſhrugging his ſhoulders, and re- 
n the pen with 0: ar that ſpoke his 


—_— 
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| thorough contempt of her i ignorance, he again 
demanded the "chriſtian and nde of her 
| father and mother. 888 

e Let me aſk you, Sir,“ ig Roſs in a 
tow and rremulous voice, « does Mr. Mon- 
treville know 


She could not proceed; j her "YE" was 


divided betwixt hope, that he Was ignorant of 
the viſir and its purport, and fear that though 
it was impoſſible a man fo elegant, fo delicate, 
and ſo ſenfible, ſhould fend ſo ill- adapted an 
agent on a buſineſs he had himſelf treated with 
ſuch reſpectful tendernefs,” he might conſent 
to have inquiries made in reſpeft to her fa.” 
mily and connexions, and chat, on the reſult of 
r inquiries, depended his e * 
nation in regard to herſel. 

But however he might be influenced by 
| the myſtery which the rejoiced hung over her, 
(as nothing in that moment appeared to her fo 
inſupportable as a diſcovery that ſhe was in- 
deed the daughter of the being held in ſuch 
ſovereign conte mpt) her feſolution reſpect⸗ 
ing him-wa: made in the inttant Captain Sea- 
Bote wouncedd his Engagement with * N 
0 1 | and 
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and 1 it was, ſhe fle ttered- -herſelf, i in mere com- | 
pliment to the dignity of human nature ſhe 
felt gratified and happy, when Seagrove 
owned Mr. Montre ville was entirely i unac- 
enn with the viſit and its motives. 5 
ee Then, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, you will not 
have occaſion to take the trouble of writing; 
Iwill give Mr. Montre ville himſelf all the 
information. it is neceſſary. for him to have 
about me.“ 5 
never will enaſtirs myſelf i wo- 
a again, as long as I live,” cried the Cap- 
tain, pettiſhly; © here's poor Horace ſick in 
his hammock, and the Admiral croakiog like 
a pin d hen. I wanted to make all tight. and 
this is m thanks: but follow your own - 
courſe give you but length of rope, and 
you'll ſoon do fort ypurſelf : you'll hal me 
when you are in diſtreſs, IL know you wool ; 
bur, though Tom Seagrove's that man that 
won't flinch, be won't be made a cat's paw'; 
and fo, Miſs, your ſarvant. A pretty meſs 
you have brought me into! twelve mile here, 
and now twelve mile back, at meridian, on 
that curſed jolting devil Will Ratlin's mare. 


* 
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I had rather pace the quarter deck againſt 


time under the line, than be roaſted alive 


upon horſe fleſh ,—and io ey 1 245 om. 
your farvant,” & 

He left the room, and Roſa FER to 
her chamber the image of deſpondence. 
Mr. Garnet having concealed from his wife 
both Rofa's application and his rejection, ſhe 

Was at a loſs to account for her able nce, and 
| eager to ſee her. 5 
Garnet ſaid, that ill-favored Captain was 
"wa her; but, as his Roſy was not to be pa. 
cified, he watched his going, and ſent to re- 
-queſt our heroine would viſit his wife. 
The little boy, who was the meſſenger on 


85 this occaſion, juſt pee ped into the room, and 
ran back with the information, that Miß 


cs was ſaying her prayers. | 
This was the ſecond time Roſa was "I 
- [ed/at her devotions ; but never indeed had 
her heart been more thankfully felated, — 


| never had ſhe knelt before her er with a 


more ee ſenſe of his s providence. 
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-$he had returned, as we have ſaid, to her 
chamber in the moſt cruel agitation; the 
world, all of it with which, at leaſt, ſne was 
connected, ſeemed combined to torture and 
diſtreſs her ; and ſhe felt ic impoſſible to ſup- 
port exiſtence under the preſſure of ſuch ac- 
cumulating evils; her head turned giddy, and 
ſtaggering to a chair, ſhe overturnedher little 
portmanteau, which being open, the few. 
things in it fell on the floor. It was ſome 
moments before - ſhe had ſtrength or inclina- 
tion to move; her very ſoul was wounded. 
Everykilling word Capt. Seagrove had uttered, 
which at all referred to her miſerable ſtate, re- 
curred to her memory the idea of Montre 
ville, the recollection of the open manly 
tenderneſs with which he had avowed himſelf 
her lover, the ſenſe; the candour, the honor, 
nay the purity of his ſentiments and manners, 
the pleaſing tranſport of a firſt and fond at- 
uchment, certain on her fide, and profeſſedly ſo 
on his, - would rife in ſweet array before her 
mental view: but, then his engagement, his 
lortune, his rank, the pride of the Admiral, 
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385 the meanneſs, the ignominy of her origin, ber 


e and friendleſs ſituation ſucceeded. 
Alas l“ ſaid ſhe, “ what ſhall 1 do! 
whither turn me. Ah! my dear, my paternal 
friends, do ye behold rhe agonics of my ſoul? 
reſides in the grave; oh! would heaven 
that there, my fad and wearied head a for 
ever reſt?” = | 
She wrung ber dn ana altnet SOREN 
ing what ſhe did, threw the clothes, without 
order or regard, into her portmanteau, 
Something dropped from them; it was the 
morocco purſe into which Lady Hopely had 
flipped her card of addreſs. This little me- 
mento gave a ſhort reſpite to her excruciating 
ſenſations; it carried her back to <dinb rgh : 
Kind Lady Hopely, ſwert Mrs. Stewart, | 
bleſſed,” ſhe cried, be your genial ſpirits!” 

Her heart ſeemed burſting ; no tear from her 
__ aching eyc gave relief to her fad: heart; a 
_ momentary deſpair threw her into a paſſion 
bordering on frenzy; ſhe tore open the 
, morocco. purſe ; the card dropped; the at- 
225 to 9 it; her trembling fingers 
could 
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could not immediately Aide it in; the cori 
— in another ans bichetro: unoblery-. 


ed it; to make wa for the cards the ſot 

touch ſurpriſed her; ſhe opens, ſhe reads, 

and ſinks on her knees, in which attitude he. 
was ſeen by little Garne. | 
The enlarge heart of Lady eb aaa 


fed not its generous feelings with expreſſions 


of pity ; her eccentricities were generally 
known; her bene volence more generally 
felt and bleſſed; her rewards were priacely ; $. 
her charities | unbounded ; like too many 
of her age, rank, and ſex, ſhe was 
thoughtleſs, inconſiderate, and expenfive; 
but her heart, her warm heart, had no ſhare in 
the errors of imitation ; ſhe was borne away 
in the tide of faſhion when young, beautiful, 
and adored ; yet, taough gaiety and diſſipation 


carried her from herſelf, it could not blunt 


her feelings, — it could not divert her atten- 
tion from the cries of the wretched,” nor pre- 
vent her from being the herald of comfort to 
diſtreſs and misfortune, where or whenever 
Oy "> 1 


* 


5 6 Tut" dick eint 


met her-. dompaſſion carriec her to Mis. 
— and curioſity to Roſa; ſhe heard, 


I * with benign, pity the ardent wiſh of the child 


of ſorrow, only to reach London; and yet 
me ſpoke of no reſources, no certain friend to 
welcome her thither. Her ladyſhip remarked 
this, and made her own comments ; ſhe gave 
her addreſs, and added to that addreſs and pro- 
miſe of protection, means to ſupport her till 
the latter could be claimed. Roſa, as ſhe 
kneeled, held in her hand an Engliſh bank 
note of twenty pounds. How rapid is the ſuc- 
ceſſion of hope to the anguiſh of deſpair ! 


40 True hope is ſwift, and flies on ſwallows' wings; 
40 Kings! it makes ee and x meaner creatures kings.” 


87 


How, i in one mament, was every proſpect 4 
now reverſed! what a pleaſing hurry ſuc- 
ceeded to deſponding laffitude ! She put her 

clothes with care and order into her port- 
mauteau, locked it, and buckled the ſtraps; 
inwardly. exulting that now, at laſt, ſhe was 
n to purſue her journey without dan- 

1 ye” or. diſtreſs ;- ſhe _ 
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tipped to her mother's chamber ; there in- 
deed, ſhe experienced a tranſient inquictude. 
Mr. Garnet was not a bad hearted man; he 
really liked her, and the increafing fondneſs 
of his wife for her, rendered her company a 
deſirable object to both; he was glad to find 
the wanted his aſſiſtance, and thought he - i 
acted a politic part in making a bargain, to 
grant it on his own terms; but on hearing 
from his ſon how he found her employed, his 
heart ſmote him ; he told his Roſy _ 7 he 
had acted, and what were his motives, 
- Mrs, Garnet fell into an agony of tears at 
hearing that be well-behaved young body, who 
Was ue good company, was diſtreſſed for 
money; and reproached her huſband for his 
cruelty in refuling to lend it to one whom ſhe 
was ſure had ſaved her life. 
Mr. Garnet was ſmoaking a laſt pipe of 
the beſt Virginia, which he had carried from 
town with him; and the reflection, that it 
evas the laſt, contributed to lower his ſpirits 3 a 
his whiffs grew longer and longer, till his 
5 pipe dropped, and be ry wept with his 
Roſy, 


ww 
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It was at this intereſting moment. Roſa T: 
entered the room; fearing ſome diſtrefling : 
accident had happened, the ſtopped, and 
filently hoped no new tie on her dr had 
occurred. 5 
*.. Thee be come in OP time, my girl, 
ſaid Garnet; 1 am ſorry I did not give thee 
the money; ;. wife's Mitte down | in the mouth 
| about 3 
Mrs. Garnet, whoſe leg was Rill i in a 
cradle, and herſelf obliged to keep to her 
bed, opened her arms to welcome and re- 
ceive a viſitor, who was very dear to her; 
he wept on her neck, and by way of excuſe : 
for her huſband, confeſſed their wiſh to re- 
| tain her with them. | 
I fifty or an hundred ſhiners will do thee 
| good, here they be; take them; or if thee do 
.with to ſend them any where, III give thee a 
draft; but don't leave poor Roſy . 
. Roſa. was affected; her mother really 
LES pitiful ; and Garnet's hand, filled with 
| ſhiners, Was offered her; ſhe wiſhed to de- 
| cline accepting any, but he looked ſo morti- 


1 | fied and ſorrowful, and ſhe was s ſo anxious to 
7 9 3 be 
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| be arranging all things for her departure, that 
to avoid further ſolicitation, ſhe took the five 
guineas, and ſaid, though ſhe had not yet 
fixed the immediate time for her departure, 
yet ſuch was the urgency of her affairs, it was 
not poſſible for her to remain at Pontefract 
tl Mrs. Garnet could be ſafely removed. 

Mrs. Garnet wept; her huſband ſaid, 
« Well, if it be ſo, it muſt; but thee had 
better take ſome more money. 

0 Ay. do,” joined Mrs. Garnet; “ for 
| though you are ſuch a well-bebaved young 
body, and ſuch good —_— London is a 
dull place without money.“ 

Roſa thanked them, and ſaid, if ſhe had 
occaſion, ſhe' would certainly aſk for it, 6 

They dined together, and when Mrs. 
Garnet dropped aſleep, and her | huſband 
dropped his pipe, our heroine retired to her 
chamber, and rung for her fountain of intel- 
ligence, the chamber maid, whom ſhe im- 
mediately aſked, if her intereſt was ſtrong 8 
enough with the oltler to e him * 
lep! a ſecret. © . . 
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3 No indeed,” the girl replied, * for 
| Sake Oftler, who had come down from 
London, on purpoſe to be her fellow ſervant, 
had been turned off that very day, and was 

. hired at the other inn; and, pleaſe God, ſhe 
would not ſtay long after him.” 

«& Another inn!“ Roſa put a crown into 
her hand, and the girl engaged that John 
Oftler - ſhould have a chaiſe from his inn, 
which ſhould: wait at the Market-place, and 

3 receive both her and her baggage. SG: 

_ Roſa's reaſons for concealiag her departure 

were cogent and manifold, and following the 
example of other great writers, we ſhall make 

the readers acquainted with ſuch of them as 
ſiuits ourſclves; and leave the, remainder to 
=: their own ingenuity. 

Firſt, by not taking 5 of the Gar- 
nets, ſhe avoided the pain of her mother“ 
regrets, who, though unconſcious of the 
ties of natural. affection, certainly did feel 

an attachment to her, which at leaſt proved 
the gratitude of her diſpoſition; and ſhe 

alſo avoided the ſolicitation of both her 
aad her huſband to give them her addreſs in H „ 
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| town, which the great difference between ker 


connexion and theirs would have rendered 


very inconvenient to comply with. 
Second, ſhould Sir Jacob Lydear feel 
himſelf inclined to honor her with any more 
of his notice, ſhe eſcaped that alſo;—and 
laſt of the promiſed reaſons, ſhovld there hap- 
pen to be a being in the world, who had the 


preſumption to imagine, that however in- 


ferior in the accidental favor of that blind 
gipſy, fortune, who was at this moment 
moſt unmercifully ungoddeſſed, that her little 


heart was not as proud, as diſintereſted, and 


minded folks fancied. that poverty of circum- 


ſtances and poverty of mind were one and 


the ſame thing, they would find themſelves 


miſtaken, that was all; and ſo, with a heart 


that muſt rather be called eager, agitated, and 


hurried, than light, ſne haſtened down ſtairs, 
when her colleague gave her notice, that the 
portmanteau was depoſited in the chaiſe, and 
John Oſtler waited near to conduct her to it. 
One difficulty occurred during the few mi- 
nutes ſhe was collecting her thoughts, which was 


in 
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in regard to the money, which to appeaſe * 
Mrs. Garnet, and to pleaſe her huſband, ſhe 
had taken of them. | 
Her firſt impulſe was to incloſe it in 
the billet ſhe left for them; but ſhe con- 
ſidered that ſtep would really diſtreſs a ſtill 
ſuffering parent, and inflict on her mind that 
moſt torturing of all evils, /e/f-reproach; 
ſince, according to the reckoning of Mr. and 
Mrs. Garnet, they were under obligation to 
her, and however well diſpoſed ſhe felt to 
diſpenſe mortifications among ſome other of 
her recent connexions her wiſh was to increaſe 
their felicity ; accordingly. ſhe wrote a ſhort 
note, aſſuring Mrs. Garnet of her affectionate 
regards; hinting at a ſudden neceſſity for quit- 
ting them; thanked her for the five guineas 
which ſhe would take the firſt opportunity to 
g0 to Paradiſe- ſtreet to repay, and ſee their 
pretty garden and ſummer houſe ; ſent twenty 
| kiſſes to little Phil; and entreated them, if 
they had any regard for her, to anſwer no 
queſtions whatever concerning her to a 
body. She then ſnatched up a freſh ſheet of 


paper, and wrote— | 
a To 
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TO H. MonTREviLLE, Esg. = | 


wh Sir, 


« 'The laſt words I had the de to ſay to 2 


your friend, when he condeſcended to pay me 


his very extraordinary viſit, were, that 1 


ſhould myſelf inform you of all it was neceſ- 
ſary you ſhould be acquainted with concern- 
ing me; that neceſſity however does not in- 


clude the gratification of impertinent curio- 


ſity. It is ſufficient to tell you, Sir, I never 


yet broke an engagement of honor myſelf, 


nor will countenance it in another. The 


name and reſidence of my father is buried in 
my heart; bur whether his character, his an- 


ceſtry, and his alliance be, or be not, worth 
the trouble your friend was ſo good as to 


take, of this be aſſured; neither my own 
family, nor any other, ſhall ever bluſh to 


acknowledge 
_—_' TA 


Having 


— 


nd 
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Having read over this wonderfully heroic 
epiſtle with a glow of internal triumph, ſhe 
gave it the maid, with an additional half 

guinea, for care and ſecrecy, in delivering it 
into Mr. Montreville's own hands, and per- 

fectly pleaſed to think he would be com pletely 
miſerable, ſhe haſtily left the houſe, in a 
higb flow of falſe ſpirits, and having caſt one 
tender look towards the road which led to the 

Grange, was proceeding to the imarket-place, 

when the ſudden ringing of the bells, and 
:ommotion of the Jon made her return 

into the houſe. 
An audnt courier had juſt 1 85 to order 

50855 of horſes for the daughter of Admiral 

HFerbert, who had for many years been ſup- 

poſed to be dead, but who was now travel- 


Kg poſt towards her father's manſion. 


Such was the univerſal reſpe& in which the 


 - old officer was held; and ſuch was the inte- 


_ reft excited in all ranks, by the extraordinary 
events in his family, thatin every town where 
the one was known and the other heard of, 
me was received with every poſſible. demon- 


. tration of 3 Joy. 
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At Pontefract, where the Admiral was 
a general benefactor to the poor, boughs 
of evergreens were haſtily torn down, and 
gardens ſtripped oſ flowers, to ſtrew the 
road, and ribbons cut by the ſhop- keepers, 
to decorate the ſervants and horſes; the 
avdnt courier was almoſt forcibly - detained, 
to have all the gaudy cojours of the rainbow 
twiſted round him and his horſe. 
Roſa deeply fighed; this was an event 
that would not give Montreville time even to 
be ſtung by her letter ; again ſhe left the inn, 
and amid the buſtle of general joy, threw 
herſelf into the chaiſe, and taking the road to 
Ferry-bridge, inſtead of Sheffield, arrived 
there juſt before the Newcaftle coach paſled, 
with a vacant place, in which ſhe proceeded. 
to London without any further difficulty. 
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CHAP. VI. 


a » 


Human nature is never ſo debaſed, as when ignoranee is 


- armed with * and inflated with pride.“ 


0 hy ente was ; Roſa, by a recol-. 


lection of the paſt, and perhaps unknown to 


herſelf, indulging ſomething lke hope in the 


future, that ſhe had not once thought about 
the where to go, or what to do, at the long 


delayed end of her journey ; when, however, 


the coach drove up the inn yard, and ſhe be- 
held a motley crowd, of formidable appear- 


ance, in compariſon of thoſe about the coun- 


try inns; when the welcome greeting of 


friends, who waited the arrival of her fellow 


' paſſengers, reached her ears; when the hearty 


ſhaking 


% , vp 
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ſmaking of hands among the men, and ſaluta- 
tion among the women, were over; and ſhe 
ſaw herſelf an object of generabobſervation, 
while the waiter of the 1 inn held the ſteps for 
her to diſmount, ſhe was at once tranſported 
from Pontefract, and all her embarraſſment ' 
there, to the yard of an inn in London—far 
removed from the objects that had ſo entirely 
engroſſed her ideas, and feeling even more 
deſolate in her efcape than ſhe had been in 3 5 
the midſt of all her troubles. 1255 EIN 
- « Shall I call you a coach, madam??? 1 
« remember the porter, madam,” were "all, in 
the hurry and confuſion of her thoughts, ne 
perfectiy underſtood: ſhe ſeemed to be alone 
in the peopled world, and in that moment. 
thought, of her mother, and regretted the 
abſence of her natural protector. 7 
N e Where i 1s the coachman to go, madam? * 
c To Dr. Sn, Walbrook.““ 1 
; © Dr. Croak's,” ſaid the man, ſcratching 
his head Fi vou . the houſe, 
madam 2?” ? . We 
I think I do.” ks 


= 


alone, and uncertain whether the Doctor was 


the ſtreets; and though her eye was attracted 
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The few days Roſa paſſed in \Lavilher 

previous to her journey to Scotland, in 
the boſom of friendſhip with Eleanor; 
receiving the civilities of Dr. Croak s family, 
and the moſſ flattering attention of fatherly 
care from Major Buhanun ; rattling from 
me to ſhew, and from ſhop to ſhop, in the 
Doctor's well- appointed carriage, could give 
her no ſort of idea of London as it now 
appeared; when half dead with. fatigue, 


bi in town, (for ſhe had no other doubt) ſhe 
was jolted in a dirty hack, ſtep by ſtep, along 


by the crowds, all puſhing different ways, 
earneſtly. occupied by ſeparate purſuits and 
- Intereſts; though the ſhops, now lighted 
up, ſhewed that ſpirit of buſy induſtry which 
is quite as neceſſary to the proſperity of the 
common - wealth as the higheſt importance of 
the moſt ſeif· important, nothing intereſted 
her ſeclings: the progreſs of the heavy ve- 
hicle only increaſed her impatience to reach 
' Walbrook, where ſhe ſhould: at leaſt hear of 
one true friend; and certain of the pro- 
{is 55 priety 5 
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priety of accepting an aſylum for a few days 
under the hoſpitable roof of Doctor Cro: 
ſhe had already began to conſider of the: . 
means to diſcover her other dear friend, Mrs, 
Walſingham, by whoſe advice ſhe Se eh 
mined to regulate her future actions. 
I 0o thoſe humble beings, who muſt either 
vade through the ſtreets of the metropolis 
in wet weather, or be dragged over the ſtones 


in a dirty hack, the agreeables of « jorohde: 8 


from High Holborn to Walbrook, need 
be deſeribed; nor, after riding in a voi 
ſtage two days and a night, will it be doubted 
that Roſa joyfully recognized the houſe in 
Walbrook, where ſhe had been received 
with every greeting of affectionate friend= 
ſhip, and from whence ſhe had not been ſuf- 
fered to depart without extreme reluctance: 
her heart bounded with pleaſure, tears ſtarted 
into her eyes, and the minute which elapſed 
between the coachman's * and the opening 
of the door, ſeemed to wenn . tedi- | 
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But tranſient were the pleaſing ſenſations 


. which filled her beatinz heart: it was, indeed, 


the ſame houſe, but the owners were Changed, 
Doctor Croak had left it; and the ſervant, 
who was a new comer in the family, knew 
nothing of his maſter's predeceſſor. After 
having ſaid this, as he ſtood with the door half 
cloſed, the light he held in his hand being 
blown out by a ſudden guſt of wind, he ſhut 
it to, and left Roſa totally incapable of anſwer- 
ing the coachman's repeated n of, 
Where he was now to drive. 
She had eſcaped from the inſults of Mr. 
ö Frazer, from the littleneſs of his wife, from 
the mortifications reſulting from their united 
malice; Lord Lowder had by this time pro- 
bably loſt his bet; ſhe had evaded the impor- 
tunities of the amiable Montreville, and no 
longer dreaded the inquiſition of his friends; 
the intemperance and vulgarity of her mother 
were at too great a diſtance to crimſon her 
cheek, nor could ſhe now be annoyed by the 
coarſe manners of Mr. Garnet. Her long 


__— was completed; without ſacrificing 
pride 


— 
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pride to neceliity; ; at length ſhe had compaſied 
the end which had ſo long been the object of 
her deſire; ſhe had attained the goal of her 
wiſhes; ſhe was returned to the .avode of 
friendſhip, the ſcene of former pleaſure, the 
centre of hoſpitality, and found herſelf alone, 
unknown, unprotected, deſtitute of all the 
common comforts. of exiſtence; and a help- 
leſs ſtranger at that home for which her heart 
had panted. PPT 

Terror, diſappointment; grief, and con- 
ſternation abſolutely deprived her of the 
power of utterance, till the coachman, weary 
of ſtanding in the rain, aſked rather petu- 
lantly, if ſhe would return to the inn. h 
The queſtion conveyed a ſmall portion of - 
that conſolation of which ſhe ſtood in fo 
much need. The inn was then open to her; 
there, where ſhe had ſo late arrived, her return 
might not be extraordinary, nor perhaps her 
failing to find her friends without a precedent; 
an aſylum for one night only was, in her pre- 
ſent ſituation, a ſource of comfort, and be- 
fore the coach turned from the well-known 
x door, 
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© door, ſhe had recollected, that, in afew Wee 
| The would be received into the warm ee 
' friendſhip at Mount Pleaſant. A glowing 
"ſentiment in her own heart liv her ſhe 
would be a welcome gueſt to Mrs. Harley. 
Urbanity like hers was unchangeable; and 
he was quite as likely to receive information 
reſpectiog Elinor, from her as from Doctor 
OCroak; and thus with the facile promptirude 
3 to forget diſappointment and embrace hope, 
Which animates the youthful mind, while the 
= __— dragged heavily on, imagination was 
on che wing to anticipate the meeting at 
| Mount Pleafant. Already ſhe felt Mrs. 
x Harley's warm, maternal embrace; already 
the heard the gratulations of the few young 
uadies her former acquaintance who might ſtill 
remain there; and loſt in one of the delight - 
ful deliriums of fancy, which give to “ airy 
nothings a local habitation and a name, ſhe 
z Kuo. 1 not of the hearſe-like pace with 
| "which the coach was drawn up Holborn-hill, 
= or perceived' the torrents of rain which beat 
on its roof; neither did the darkneſs of the 
fo! Ss | N | | . 


4 
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pight, which the twinkling of the lamps t = 
the wet rendered more diſmal, appal a ni 
tranſported out of preſent ill by fond antici- 
pation of coming good ; till all the airy edifices 

| of fancy were deſtroyed by a ſudden overturn 
of the crazy coach, occaſioned by its being 
locked in the. wheels of another vehicle as 
crazy. 

As Roſa's coachman had the advantage of 


humour, he ſoon extricated her from the dane 

ger, and carried her in his arms into a ſmall 
chandler's ſhop, which fortunately happened 
not to be cloſed; he then fetched her port- 


the civilities of the miſtreſs of: the ſhop, pro-— 
miſed, as ſoon as he had taken care of his 
beaſts, to get her another coach. 
. Roſa was ſo profoundly occupied by the 
naderings of her own ſanguine fancy when 
the accident happened; her removal from the 
vehicle was ſo ſudden, and her preſent ſitua- 
tion ſo new, that neither the dangers ſhe had 
eſcaped, nor thoſe which ſhe might ſtill en- 
counter, ſtruck her, till the woman had re- 
: peatedly 


his brother Whip, both in ſobriety and 8500 „ 


manteau, and having recommended her to 
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15S — aſked if ſhe were ealone, and we ow 
=: 2 4 was a te de F but at the 
ame time an unanſwerable, queſtion. ! 


2 
8 


38 - — 0 ih home i is the reſort 

5 | . of <Eh os joy, of peace and plenty, has, 
44 Supporting and ſupported, poliſh'd friends 
* And dear relations We into 8 


85 * 8 


Aut no \ fuch home had our r poor beggar 
| the was 


60 Deiblate e: even in crowds,” 


: The * were again repeated, © Are 
vou alone?” and anſwered with a faint * Yes,” 
e Are you far from home A; No anfier 
In —_ 

A motley crowd, otwlchilnccins the wea- 
Hier: were aſſembling, ſome near the ſhop, 
others round the broken carriages. - Roſa 
glanced her aff:ighted eyes towards the door, 
and trembling at a ſcene ſo terrifying, turned 
pale. A ſervant girl obſerved the change in 
* nn, and, e en a chair 
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at the further end of the little ſhop, ran for a 

7 glaſs of water. | | 
Meanwhile, the attention of © miſtreſs 
| was engaged by a new object. 

Roſa, it appeared, was not the only unpro- 
tected ſufferer by. the accident: the fare of 
the other coach, leſs fortunate in a driver, 
had by this time cleafed herſelf from the 
wreck of the carriage, and haſtened to the 
aſylum which the open ſhop offered, com- 
manding the crowd to make way, and com- 
plaining of the injury both her perſon and 
dreſs had ſuſtained. 

She entered the ſhop, 9 ſhe was 
dying, her nerves were ſhattered to pieces. 
She had the misfortune to be, in the firſt 
place, a very delicate, and, in the next, 
a very ill-uſed gentle woman; ; and, finally, 
being a. perſon of no ſmall importance, 
ſhe proteſted nothing ſhould prevent her 
from puniſhing both the coachmen. 
« And what,” added ſhe, peeviſhly, addreſ- 
ſing the ſervant girl who, regardleſs,of her, 
ſtood chaffing Roſa's temples, * What are 
: you dawdling about there? reach me a chair 
and a RI: of Wakes 1 dare my that Miſs, 
| © whoever 


— — 


F ˙ m . — oy 34 t7 9 ee 42 ˖ SIA „660 
* 


| every Sung but * 
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hoe ver the E 7 Nun ber ce ciefbrtone much 
better than me; her coachman carried zer 
out of the wet and dirt, though her ruſty 
' lack habit could not ſuffer much ; my 
clothes are ruined;—but it ſerves. me right, 


for venturing alone in a dirty hack. See 


what a ſituation T am in!” 
The lady did not complain without reaſon: 
ſhe was certainly a very prominent as well as 


an unfortunate 1. 8 in ae grobp 1 the acci- 


dent attracted. 
Fler face was highly 88 0 and Seen 


a wreathe of ever · blooming roſes entwi- 


ned her temples, the tale of other times 


was too legible to eſcape notice. A plume 
of feathers, ſome broken, others drenched 
With rain, and one or two leaning in all direc- 
tions but the right, was ſupported by a large 


ſhewy pin, which, with ear rings and a neck- 


Jace, encompaſſing her bare and ample bo- 
ſom, were diamonds of Dovey* s manufac- 

tory.; her robe was of yellow x gauze, her arms 

were decorated with bracelets, and every fin- 


ger ſhining with paltry gems; her perſon was 
ſhort, ſqualid, and unwieldy, and her voice | 


k hank 


— 
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Such a figure, fo adorned, needed 
. ** of vain volubility to render it conſpicu- 
ous: it excited equal wonder and ridicule in 
the crowd; nor could Ross, though pale, 
ſpeechleſs, and in tears, halp an 

with aſtoniſhment. | | 

_ .. Finding her 3 and cheats Ps | 
| ee e diſtreſſed lady turned her ite 
againſt the object whoſe modeſt manner and 
patient endurance formed a contraſt which had 
a very mortifying effect on the ſpectator. 
Pray, now, good woman, cried ſhe, 


_  darting at the ſame time a ſpiteful glance at 


Roſa, © if this important fit is . 
the goodneſs to give me a little aſſiſtance.“ 
Roſa's innate politeneſs was ſuperior 1s 
10 little inſult; ſhe, handed her the glaſs of 
water ſhe had taken from the ſervant, which 
was received Würm the enn adenony 
ledgment. 
2 7 got a 1 Mig, py ſaid: je 
coachman, calling from the. door where it 
was drawn up. 
The lady forgot 6s was: 3 . 
nerves were ſhattered to pieces, that ſhe had 
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the misfortune to be delicacy itſelf; and er 
the water was untouched, but forcibly puſh- + 
ing through the crowd to the door, had one : 
foot on the ſtep of the coach, when the man | A 


perceiving ſhe was not the fare about whoſe | © 
accommodation he was. ſo good-naturedly 6 
anxious, inſiſted ſhe ſhould not enter it, except 
the young gentlewoman conſented to be ſet N 
down by her, and except ſhe agreed to pay 1 
him his whole fare, from he George tc to the - 
ys and from the N F 8 ; 
This double attack on her en we re- 2 

Gifted with all er might, and a ſort of ſcuffle 
: 2 ien ended i in her removal e the N 
Wh 39440 * þ 9 
What this anfortumit lady nice in the . 

-; 8 art of perſuaſion, was abundantly ſup- 00 


plied by ſtrength of lungs; ſhe loudly called 
for the number of the coach, which the man 
permitted her to take, without receding from 
bis reſolution : he maintained that he got the 
coach for his own fare, a ſweet pretty young 
country lady, who, being a ſtranger, and both 
modeſt and genteel, was not fit t to take Care e of 
ras at that late * ee ST 2 
The 
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The eulogium or the manner of. pronoun- 
cing it, acted like ſpirits on fire; and it is im- 
poſſible to ſay to what exceſs the angry lady's 
paſſion might have carried her, had not a. ſud- 
den ſnatch at one of her Dovey ear rings 
damped her courage, and changed anger to 
fear. 

As the tone of her voice had, from the 
commencement of the diſpute about the 
coach, more reſembled ſhrieking than dia- 
logue, the change was only perceptible to the 
ears of the affrighted Roſa. The ſhouts of 
the crowd, though it confuſed the woman of 
the ſhop and her ſervant, could not divert 
her attention from a being of her own ſex in 
ditreſs; without recollecting her own forlorn 
ſituation, ſhe made an effort to reach the 
door ; but repeated ſhricks from the lady, 
whoſe falſe gems were faſt getting into the 
hands of depredators, and a freſh ſhout from 
| the mob, drove her breathleſs back, © Alas!” 
cried ſhe, what will become of me! Oh, my | 
mother! my poor mother! why did 1 leave 
my poor mother!” 3 


* 0 
- 
4 1 *** # 


EF 45-44 — —— 2 — 
* e * 
0 / 
* . 4 
x 
f 
1 


$44 Tux Waben om. 


The b bloodleſs cheeks of the handler vo. 
man crimſoned; her eyes darted liquid fire. 
Leave your mother! your poor mo- 


ther!” the exclaimed; * and are you ſo 
wicked a creature? and have I kept my door; 


: open, at the riſk of my property, to harbour 
an undutiful wretch who has left her poor 


mother! the tawdry wornan might well 


call you Miſs ;—you know each other very 


well, I dare ſay—ſo troop, Mijs—go—that 1 | 


may ſhut my honeſt doors;—T have ſuffered 
enough by ſach cattle. It was juſt ſuch ano- 
ther painted old jezebel that ticed away my 
= poor Bet, and made a Mis of her; nay, it 


may be the ſame, for ought I Ar . Begone! 


Trey ſhut the door.“ 


The teſty ſhop-woman was in downright 


earneſt; the ſeduction of a daughter lay heavy 
at her heart, but ſhe was too outrageoully 
virtuous to be ſoftened by the milery even of 
her own child, rudely ſeizing Roſa” aum, ſhe 
 Uragged her towards the door. 


The robbed and abuſed Lady finding no 


| affiſtance was to be hoped for from the houſe, 
called yehemently for the watch. A ratti 


Was 


tie 
vas 
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was 1— the half- blind, half. lame and 
more than half. drunken guardians of the night, = 
obeyed the ſummons. That part of the 
mob whoſe object was pillage, diſperſed; but 
there yet remained, what appeared to Roſa, 4 1 
myriad of demons, among whom the watch- 1 
men were not the leaſt formidable. She was - 
on the threſhold; the door cloſing, with 5 
the maid Mary's might, againſt her—* Oh, 
for mercy!” cried ſhe, ſpringing back, and 
ruſhing to the further end of the ſhop in ſpite 
of the proweſs of miſtreſs and maid, 

The coachman, who ſaw her, called out 
with an audible voice, *“ Miſs! madam ! - 
come along—1 have got the coach for you, 
and I'll take care of you, never fear.“ 

Roſa was indeed now paſſ fear; he was 
at this moment a victim to terror: ſhe had 
fallen on the ground totally ſcniclels, and to 

all appearance dead. He 

The woman's indignation againſt bad girls 
was loſt in fear, leaft the ſuppoſed criminal 
ſhould expire in her houſe, and at leaf. expoſe 
her to the trouble of a coroner's inqueſt, 
he ſhrieked murder! murder help! 

VOL, v. H 
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The watchmen, the crowd, the coachmen 


FR lady, all ruſned in. Ves,“ ſobbed the | 


latter, her heart ſoftened on danger, 
« yes, the poor young creature is quite dead, 


She Jam near it. But watchmen, I charge 


you with theſe. coachmen, they are princi- 
pals and thoſe women, they are acceſſuries. 
Me!“ cried the woman, tremblipg— 


e me! I am ſure + took her 1in—did 1 not, 


Mr. Coachman ?” 
Tes, replied he, raiſing Roſa "oy in 
nis arms; © bur vou was MELEE her out 


0 And me!” ole a maid Mary; turn- 


ing pale; did I not give her water?” 


« Yes; but I ſaw you ſqueeze the door 


ende her with all your ſtrength.“ 
The woman had now nothing ſi it, but to 


| og a ſhilling into the band of a watchman, | 


and beg him, for the Lord's ſake, to ſtep for 
. neighbour, who, beſides being a juſtice of 
the peace, was an elder of the chapel to which 
the belonged; © Oh, my dear Mr. Bronze,” 


"cried ſhe, as he entered; © here is a fad piece 


of work. This woman was brought into 


3 
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my houſe, out of the rs and theſe people 
_ fay I killed beet: yds [2a rt fs 000! 


The black brows of hs « magitrc ſtarted 


over his fallow cheek; „Killed her!“ re- 
peated he; * how 2 any body talk of 
killing killing is dying, and dying is homi- 


cide, and homicide is murder, and murder 


Lord forgive me, I don't: know hat 
it is —it is ſcandalum maguutum; and nobody 
has ſuffered no more nor myſelf, though I 


am a man of ſubſtance, and deals with the 


great, and keeps my coach, and e a will 
of my own.” "| At ao 


« Oh! to be fwd Mr. eee body: 


knows how bad you was uſed, when you was 
A prentice, * married your a 8 
widow.” 7s Subs Neth 5216], ag 
<< Don't; mention it, Fa Si 
mention it—it puts me all over in a cold per- 
ſeferation; beſides, you know, all that is 


done away, —I took my character twice into 


court, and got it white waſhed both times; 
beſides, I have money and law of my ſide; 


ſo, if ſouls as well as bodies were to be dug 
up out of their graves, 1 warrant I'll make 


H 2 them 
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them pay for babfins the character of Jeremy 
Metal Bronze, Eſq. a nn and a ſub- 
ſtantial tradeſman. 
ST Oh, for heaven's ſake!” ſaid the Lady, 
wif you be a magiſtrate, ſend: ſomebody to 


protect me home, and not ſtand proſing 


about character; for it muſt be a very dirty 
one that wants white -waſhing ſo often.” 
One of the great misfortunes of this lady 
125 an inſatiable appetite to ſay good things; 
and another, to fancy every thing ſhe did ſay 


came under that deſcription; ſhe could not 


even now reſiſt the vanity of wit, though 
at the riſk; of affronting a perſon from whom 


'ſhe aſked protection. \ 
The magiſtrate, without deigning to anſwer 


IX "A ſarcaſm, ſuppoſed ſhe lived ſomewhere | 


in the purlieus of St. James's. 
« You are not very far out,” replied the 
lady”. 
by. And this ail, 1: ef, Aalen to 


— 


vou.“ | ; 
c. Belongs to me! what doen; the fellow 


mean? I am a gentlewoman, 
. FIST Fellow! 


aw 
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e Fellow! inſult me in my office! here, 
watchman, take this e into cus 


tody.” 


The watchmen alga 0 the Lad y was 


ſtruggling againſt the authority of the law; 
when a chariot, with three blazing moons in 


front, and two footmen in livery behind, 
ſtopped, by order of the owner, to witneſs . 
the event of a ſtruggle between a gay · drei- : 


ſed woman and two old watchmen. 87 
To the great joy of the lady, and as gern 


aſtoniſhment of the gentlemen, IN wor 


pened to be acquainted. | 


The lady was entering Fe on a 


detail of the adventures of the evening, 
when ſuddenly recollecting the inſult of Je- 
remy Metal Bronze, Eſq. ſhe reſolved, un- 


der the protection of an Earl, (for ſuch her 


friend really was) to look the little great 
man into confuſion. 


« T am come, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, returning to 


the ſhop, “ contrary to your order- 


Jeremy Metal Bronze, Eſq. was in the 
brilliant point of an harangug. © Take the 
gentle woman away,” he roared, and then 
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went on. 1 was right; Mrs. Sve chat— 


% 


what was I ſaying: n oft 


> «Pleaſe, your worn A ere mad 
Mary, „that there coachman was ſaying, as 
how this there young lady was uſed | mon- 5 
ſtrous in; and I am ſure miſtreſs nor I laid 
_ our finger on her, in way of abuſe; nobody 
can ſay as we tied her in her chair, for we 
| only putted her there; and if 1 did make 
her ſwallow a draught of water, it was be. 
| 0 F had nothing elſe to give her.“ 


ee Mrs. Suet, Mrs. Suet!” exclaimed Jere- 


my Meral Bronze, Eſq. « ſtop. that wench's 
tongue: if the woman really dies- 
Well, and if the do,” cried the girl, 
ſmartly,” if your worſhip, or even the crow- 
ner, examinates, your won't find Aa mark of 


55 J 


virulence about her.“ . 2 
Silence!“ roared the Juſtice; “ 1 hoy; if 


the girl dies, it will be proved b oy 
in her own defence,” . 

„ DO you hear, my lord,” rig the 
lady, « his paſhan! 8 profound I of 


1 (Sarah Foo Ct 
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My lord did not hear a ſyllable of the 
matter. The harmony of Roſa's features was 
returned ; a hectic flaſh lowly animated her 
alhen cheeks; her ſighs were more. W 
but her breath more free. 12 = 

«© Where, in the name of all that 1 is hls 

ng,” ſaid his Lordſhip, “ did this 3 
creature drop from?“ X 

« Pleaſe your honour,” nue FR 
coachman, * ſhe drop'd out of a York ſtage 
into my coach; I drove her to her friends, 
but they were gone, nobody knew whither ; 
ſo, bringing her back, my old coach got en-. 
tangled with another old coach, and both up- - 
ſet; ſo there I could do no leſs than get the 
young gentle woman another coach, and that 
odd old gentlewoman would get in, 
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The man's narrative added a poignancy to 
the lady's recollection of the miſadventures of 
the evening. Heaven and earth ! was it not 
enough that her doveys were gone, her fea- 
end broke, the train of her yellow muſlin 
totally ſpoiled, and her ſcarlet ſlippers ruined, 
but the: muſt be branded with the en of 

"Nl 4 old 


* 
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old gentlewoman 9 She actually did * be | 
breath; and the maid Mary, eager to atone 
for former neglect, ſeized the firit thing ſhe 


could get at, which happened to be her miſ. 


treſs's evening potation of porter, and handed 


I 
2 
* 
; * 
i * 


it to her acroſs the counter. 
« What filthy ſtuff has the creature given 


| me! “ Ened the lady —having ſwallowed an 
__ draught. 1 


Maid Mary begged pardon=th would J 


run for ſome water. 


„No matter, faid the wa ing the 
humble beverage again to her moutb. 
During this period, Jeremy Metal Bronze, 


: Efq. recollected, that it was poſſible he might 
be obliged to aſſign ſome better motive for 


committing a lady to the cuſtody of the 


Watch, than her happening to affront his cha- 


rafter, and ayowing herſelf a gentlewoman, 


He had often expoſed his bare powdered 
head to all weathers at the door of a coro- 
| netted carriage, and he had even had the ho- 
nour to bow to lords and ladies from behind 
his own counter; but as to the matter of 


A a converſation with an Earl on the 
x h "Hee 
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ſubject of affronting a lady, it was really 
too tremendous a buſineſs for him to adven- 
ture; ſo taking advantage of the general 
confuſion, his worſhip ſtole off, fully reſolved 
not to riſk his dear character any more by 
premature commitments. 

Whether the porter or the peer, or both, 
had an exhilarating effect on the lady, ſhe 
was now almoſt as much concerned for the 
unfortunate ſtranger as the earl, her friend, 


could be himſelf; and his lordihip, who had 


continued to gaze on Roſa with a mixture 


of intereſt and admiration, hazarded an hint 
that it would be an act of humanity worthy. 


his good friend, if ſhe carried the yeung lady 


in his chariot to her own houſe, and kept her 


there till her friends could be ſent to. 

The angry paſſions having ſubſided, the x 
lady 8 ready aſſent followed all her friend's 
propoſitions; one objection only occurred; 
that indeed, conſidering every thing, was 


pretty obvious, —it was in regard to the cha- | 


rafter of the young ſtranger. 

Character!“ cried the inexorable tradeſ- 
JOny” « has ſhe not herſelf conſe ſſed ſhe 
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ran away from her mother; wine character 
can ſhe, or indeed any who deu her, 


122 


pretend to | is 


e Well, good omen, anſirecal the peer, 


with an air at once haughty and compaſſion- 
ate, “ if ſhe have run From, we will endeavour 
to prevail on her to run 10 her mother. 


ee Pray, Mr. Coachman,” ſaid the Lady, 


evidently a little ſtruck by the ſeverity of the 
tradeſwoman, 25 where did you carry the 


young perſon in ſearch of her friends?“ 
c To Walbrook. I think we aſked "a 
one Doctor Croak or Loke, or. ſomething 


55 5 458 : 


"1 BT Doctor Croak!” cried the Lady; in a 


half ſcream; © well, how very odd and ſur- 


priſing! Doctor Croak is my particular ac- 


quaintance; that is, he was: he is retired into 
the country, poor man! he has been very 
unfortunate ; he——” | : 


© Pray, my dear madam: interrunted the 


earl, let us attend to the misfortune be- 
fore us; as you are acquainted with the 

_ friends of this lovely creature, your character 
muſt ha by your 1 of her, and the 


ſooner 


2 


. 
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ſooner ſhe is removed from hence the better. 


You will aſſiſt us, my good friend.“. 
The coachman lifted Roſa into the car- 
riage; the lady followed, and tho' maid Mary 
was uncouth, and had more than once, during 


the laſt hour, fallen under the diſpleaſure 
of the lady, ſhe had the honour to be received 


into the chariot as her aſſiſtant, while his 
HOO a delicately made choice of the 
hack. = 

The dd motion of the carriage, drawn 
by two prancing bays, and driven by a daſh- 
ing coachman, contributed in no ſmall degree 
to the reſtoration of Roſa's ſenſes, though ſhe 


was not able to articulate when lifted from 


the chariot into a handlome houſe f in Con- 
duit- ſtreet. | 

The earl warmly recom mended her to the 
| kindneſs of his friend, who proved her diſ- 
poſition to oblige him, by ſinking all her own 


complaints of fatigue, and the injury done to 
her feathers, her yellow muſlin, and ſcarlet 


ſlippers, beſides the loſs. of her doveys, in 
concern for a lovely ſtranger, who was ſo 
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preſs her gratitude, The lady aſſiſted to 
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much the object of his e 8 nn 
and attention. 
The earl having liberally da the 


 eoachman for his care, and put a piece of 
money into Mary's hand, which ſhe could 
- fearce perſuade herſelf was gold, it being the 
firſt time her palm had been ſo richly en- 


dowed, begged the lady would permit him to 


charge himſelf with every expence neceſſary 


for the recovery and accommodation of her 


* 4 and took his leave. 


The fatigue of the long journey, followed 
by a diſappointment ſo unexpected, the fright 


of the accident, and the deſolate ſituation to 
- which it expoled her, even before ſhe was 
terrified by the unfeeling tradeſwoman, with 


threats of being turned out from the tem- 


; porary ſhelter of her ſhop to the mercy o c 
the crowd, who were, as ſhe had every reaſon 


from her ſbrieks to ſuppoſe, wantonly inju- 
ring her fcllow-ſufferer, may naturally account 
for the fir from which Roſa now partially 


recovered; ſhe was perfectly ſenſible of the 


kindneſs ſhewn her, but had no power to ex- 


Put 


. 
3 
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put her to bed, where, after giving her ſome 
whey, ſhe left her under the care of one female 
attendant, while ſhe retired to communicate 
her adventure, her misfortune and her opinion, 

both of her noble fiiend and his proteg/e, to 
the other. 

Secrets are allowed i in all lies, The 
reader muſt not, therefore, at this period of 
the hiſtory, expect to be admitted into a con- 
fidence ſo facred, as that, which in all civilized Ee 
countries, is allowed to ſubſiſt between a talk. £ 
ative miſtreſs and her favourite Abigal, 
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Hp — and i, manners. 
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„Tate nature's i pf" "a 
ſleep,” ſtole, by degrees, over the harrafſed 
_ faculties of our heroine; and, after her long 
journey and recent agitation, no wonder, I 
when her ſenſes were once © ſteep'd in for- 
getfulneſs, that it was near noon before ſhe 
- - awoke, nor that it was not till ſome time after 
me could, by perfectly recollecting the events 
of the preceding evening, account for her 


— 2 e 
, * 


= irik A . : 
The ſervant who was left to watch by her 


© bedfide, had been called to her uſual domeſtic 


: * and her place was ſupplied by 
: | ae 
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the codfilipniial Abigat, who offered to aſſiſt 


her in dreſſing, as her miſtreſs, ſhe ſaid, YR 


had waited two hours for her breakfaſt. 
Roſa needed no ſtronger motive for diſ- 


patch: ſhe hurried on her clothes, and fol- 
lowed the ſervant into a handſome parlour, 
where her hoſteſs was fitting, with a counte- 


nance in which impatience N anxiety were 
equally portrayed. | | 
Be ſides the 8 dern and uncommon 


I, 


innocent lon on her brow, BY happily 


impreſſed the beholder at firſt fight; and the 


manner in Which ſhe paid her reſpects to the 
lady of the houſe; the animated glow of 
ber covntenance, - when -ſhe expreſſed her 
gratirude for her protecting kindneſs, and the 
poliſhed phraſes which diſplayed her feelings, 


{truck the perſon to whom they were addreſſed 


with viſible ſurptiſe. 30 
Well,“ ſaid the latter, without deviating 


AR the uſage of high life, by taking the in 


ſmalleſt; notice of Roſa's graceful curteſy, 


you look vaſtly well after your fright— 


Vaſtly well, . indeed—quite handſome; —ſo 


very 
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very handſome, that I am a have 
brought myſelf into a fine hobble by taking 
care of you; but that's my way. Come, ſit 
down, and take your breakfaſt; I expected 
his lordſhip would have been here before 
now; ou ſee I am dreſſed to receive him— | 
fo, indeed, are you. Aye, aye, you may | 


ook, and wonder too——but take your 


coffee, and I will ſoon 11 the injury 
my patroniſing you may do me.“ 


The uncommon manner and appearance 


of this lady had left too ſtrong an impreſſion 


on Roſa's mind to be ſoon forgotten: ſhe 


expected, perhaps, again to witneſs ſome of 
the eccentricities that had rendered her ſo 
- conſpicuous at their firſt meeting; but tho 
it was impoſſible for her to comprehend how- 
the aſſiſting a helpleſs ſtranger could expoſe 
ber protectreſs to injury, yet, as the lady 


id it, and as ſne was not in the habit of 


doubting what ſhe heard, the idea of remain- 

ing a moment longer than could be poſlibly | 
avoided, in a ſituation to return kindneſs by 

1 injury "was ſo irkfome, "ſhe could not avail 


herſelf of the repeated invitation to break- 


% 


|  titude was due. 
Tou are really monſtrous croublellnies | 
J really remember, five or ſix. 
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| faſt, but earneſtly entreated a carriage might 


be ſent. for, that ſhe might neither be a bur- 


then nor inconvenience where ſo much gra- 


my dear. 
years ago, I had exactly your figure; but you 
ſee I am grown out of all ſhape. You take 
this for en bon point, J ſuppoſe, or, in vulgar 
Engliſn, you would call me fat: you never 
was more miſtaken. I am really a 
invalid, bloated by bad health, a eee e 
of diſorders, never out of the doctor's 
hand Sweeten your coffee, m 
don't look fo frightened,” “ 
The invalid; as ſhe choſe to call herſelf, 
was. all this while doing ſuch juſtice to the 


breakfaſt, and had - ſwallowed both muffin 2 


had Roſa's mind been enough at eaſe to ex- 4 


plore cauſes and effects, ſne would have 


been no leſs puzzled how to reconcile ſo good 
an appetite to ſo bad a ſtate of health, than 
ſhe ſtil} was, to comprehend how her affairs 


or herſelf, could 1 * a lady Who enn 
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peife& miſtreſs of herſelf; but as ignorance 
was no argument againſt an aſſerted fact, her 
open and ingenuous countenance confirmed 
the eager wiſh her, tongue leſs eloquently. 
expreſſed. ' Again ſhe' requeſted a carriage 
might be got, to remove her out of the poſſi- | 
| 1 of giving any more trouble. 
Th he lady could not do that; but as ſhe-had 
nao done breakfaſt, ſhe would make the pro- 
miſedd explanation. As to the trouble, ſhe ſaid, 
there was, as the miſchief was raged done, 
# 5 no knowing where it would end. W 
| — Roſa's alarm had in it a certain lager of 
| + wounded pride: ſhe aroſe, a and again requeſted : 
a a carriage of ſome ſort might be ſent for. 
Sit down, I tell you,” ſaid the Lady. 
5 « The miſchief, as I ſaid before, is already 
dune, and your going away in a hurry will 
not mend matters. The thing is exactly 
|—  this—Lord Denningcourt, my - particular 
| friend, the nobleman in whoſe carriage you 
Vere conveyed hither, was exceedingly ſtruck 
W with yen could ſee it in every look. The 
character of your face is indeed ſo exactly 
what mine was, that I the leſs wonder at that; 


* 8 
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by: his lordlhip; is actually the honourable 
and received lover of a very dear young friend 
of mine, who has eig ghty. thouſand charms— 
My lord is valtly handſome, as you will ſee, 
but as proud as Lucifer, and as poor as Ti- 
mon, ſo that he could do nothing for you but 
make you his miſtreſs.” , EE 
His miſtreſs!“ repeated Roſa eee 
y. And the miſtreſs ofa poor lord, con- 
tinued the lady, not attending to her, WhO 
marries a rich heireſs, is, let me tell you, a 
poor, very poor thing; you muſt ſhare his 
diſcontent in private, without his W 5 
protect you in public; you . 5 
Nothing could exceed Roſa's ſurpriſe at 
the ealy unconſtrained manner, in which a 
woman of apparently decent character, ſpoke 
of a ſituation ſo criminal; it was not the guilt 
and immorality, but the ad vantage and diſad- 
vantages, that ſeemed to her, at all an object of 
concern; never before had her chaſte ear been 
wounded, nor her underſtanding inſulted hy 
the free delineation of ſuch ſentiments from 
a female; and, as ſhe concluded, no woman 


of honour or true delicacy, could ſpeak with 
ſuch 
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ſuch ſang Froid of circumſtances fo highly cul. 


pable, ſhe grew not only more uneaſy, but 


. alarmed, and repeated her requeſt to have a 
coach ordered for her departure, with ſuch 
concern and anxiety, that the lady was re- 


duced to the neceſſity of acknowledging ſhe 


could not ſuffer her toleave the houſe, withaut 


riſk of offending Lord Denningeourt, before 


ſhe had either ſeen or heard from his lordſhip. 
Roſa trembled—the only lord ſhe had ever 
known had left an impreſſion of nobility on 
her mind, which the manners and converſa- 


tion of her preſent hoſteſs was ill calculated 


to remove, and ſhe replied, that as ſhe 
now felt the impropriety as well as inconve- 
nience of —_—_— her in with her 
15 friends—” 


| . 


In that moment a carriage d up. 
; Here is my lord himſelf,” cried the lady, 


running to the glaſs, and caſting an anxious 
glance round the room; © fay not a word of 
what 1 have told you; I would not diſtreſs 
my dear, good, very dear friend, Charlot 
Muſhroom, for the world; but then, neither 
an I offend the —— that is impoſ- 
| 15 fible— 
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ſble—1 muſt run and receive him in the lit- - 


tle parlour; he will aſk me all manner of 
queſtions, I make no doubt, and all about 
you—ah you are too pretty!“ | 

„ Charlot Muſhroom!” exclaimed Roſa 
in aſtoniſhment, © and is ſhe the dear, very 


dear friend of this indelicate woman ? Is ie | 


her this lord is addrefling ? Poor girls! are 


they both doom'd to ſplendid miſery? and 


will it be always my wayward fate to hear of, 
and meet the people I wiſh to forget, while 
thoſe to whom my heart is attached, dear ob- 
jects of my eſteem and fond affection, are, 
if not loſt, far, far divided from the poor 
friendleſs Roſa.” 8 is 

The voice of the miſtreſs of the houſe, pro- 
claiming her approach, ended the ſhort ſolilo- 
quy. Roſa involuntarily retreated—Lord 
Lowder—his card—his gentleman—and his 
bet recurred—and what better could ſhe ex- 
pect from another lord, who on the ſame 


mercenary motives, was about to marry into 
the ſame family. Her breath failed — ſhe ſtag- 


gered to & chair—the fit of the preceding 
night left a kris on * Sk, and a weak- 


- 


_ neis | 
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neſs of ſpirits of which ſhe was now firſt ſen- 
fible, and had not a burſt of friendly tears in 
ſome degree relieved her, ſhe muſt have fainted, 
Ihe door was thrown open—a tall, elegant, 
: plain crefſed man entered, who could hardly 
be faid to look at our heroine, or at the lady 
of the manſion, or even at the oppoſite mir- 
'ror—he ſlided into a chair, under which a 
, large maſtiff, his companion, compoſed him- 
ſelf ro ſleep. His lordſhip, with his fine dark 
eyes fix d, now on the head of his ſwitch, which 
Was alſo often carried to his mouth, now on the 
fire, and now on his maſtiff, hoped the lady 
was well. The lady, in the ſweeteſt tone ima- 
ginable, humbly thanked his lordſhip both 
for his enquiries, and the honor of his viſit 
Which indeed, ſhe ſaid, her fair charge and 
| herſelf had been expecting with great anxiety, 
and ſome impatience. 45 
| Roſa looked with aſtoniſhment through her 
| tears—what 'anxiety—what | impatience had 
they felt?--and what the neceſſity, in this caſe, 
of profeſſing whar they did not feel? Lord 
8 Denningcourt g gave the aſſertion all the credi 


1 PEO he yawned, * proteſted he had 
. Lo 1 5 | totaly 


1 


0 


. 


es with her. 


aue 2” aſked the lady, ſomewhat NG 


well as direction; their glances at Roſa were 
full of intereſt and animation, Which were 
neither unobſerved by her nor the lady. 


reſumed the latter, * but. are we to give a 
hiſtory ofmylaſt night's misfortune, as an excuſe 
for your lordſhip's breach of punctuality? a 


| ſoul; he perceived the nature of the interro- 
gations; ſmiled, and then relapſing into in- 
difference, anſwered, . „ Why not, Mrs. Fe- 
verſham : 17 5 3 | ; 
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wall forgot the affair of laſt evening, till a 
card from the amiable Charlot reminded 
him of an engagement which he had alſo for- 


And you apologiſed, my lord, 


No faith, he meant to have anſwered 
10 card, but it had flipt his memory.“ 
* You mean it ?”—with more alarm. 
ec Poſſibly.“ g 
During this Feng e his 
lordſhip's eyes had taken a new expreſſion as 


— 


« I beg your pardon, Lord Denningeoutt, 


Lord Denningcourt's eye, no longer ſunk 
in apathy; ſeemed to look into the lady's 


++ 


; Roſa 
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Roſa almoſt jumped off her chair F ever. 
ſham was a name perfectly familiar; and tho 
me had totally forgot the perſon of the lady 

who bore it, her connection with the Muſh. 
rooms rendered i it certain, and recalled to her 
mind many traits of her character, which, as 
mne had them from Mrs. Harley, were ſure 
to be ſo ſoftened down as at leaſt to reſemble 
5 good. More confident in her protection; 
more reconciled to her eccentricities, and no 
Jjonger dwelling on her indelicate explana- 
tions, ſhe felt a ſecret pleaſure in the recog - 
nition of one ſhe had known in happier times. 
It was, indeed, with difficulty ſhe could re- 
preſs the deſire of e 2 her- 
ſelf. | N 15 
he The 3 Mrs. F e "et made to 5 
lordlhip's ge Why not, ” eſcaped her; nor did 
ſhe hear the peer's rejoinder ; and though his 
camelion countenance gave her a momentary 
alarm, yet from a man who forgot every thing, 
ſhe could have little reaſon to fear any thing; | 
and now internally reconciled. to the lady, felt 
more diſpoſcd to be amuled, than to fear the 
lord. She was, howc ver, furpriſed, when, 
59 after 
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alter Lanna to examine the luſtre on the 
chimney, ſome framed prints, and two or 
three bad pictures, he ſlid up to her, and in 
a ſoft energetic whiſper, hoped ſhe had re- 
covered from every ill effect of her fright ; 
and added, in a low but more audible voice, 
he was concerned, at his entrance, to obſerve 
the traces of tears on her lovely countenance ; | 
he had, he aſſured her, reproacked himſelf 
for not calling in medical aid. | | 
And yet, my lord,” dryly interrupted the 
lady, « you had torally forgotten the whole 
, 1 
c Forgot! Oh yes, corral; one really 
cannot remember every thing; but you, for 
inſtance, is it poſſible to forget you ? I thought 
of you in Bond- ſtreet; of your pretty hand 
and white arm; thoſe chains and d'or molu 
lockets, it ſtruck me, would ſuit them: 
allow me- | 
And he opened a ſmall red caſe, which 
contained a pair of neat, though not high- 
priced bracelets. 
Mrs, Feverſham, in raptures, permitted his 
lordſhip to faſten them on her arm, and whilſt 
„„ 1 ſhe 
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- ſhe walked to the ITY to OL of the effect, 
he dropped a billet on Roſa's lap, and then 
ſauntered to his chair, and commenced a 

tender addrefs to his maſti fl. 
Roſa's confuſion and ſurpriſe, ang *R 
whole ſcene, is not to be expreſſed. What. 
ever were Lord Denningcourt's deſigns, he 
Was, it was plain, acting a part, as either the 
Intereſt he ſeemed to feel for her, or his in- 
difference to every thing elſe muſt be affected. 
The billet ſtill lay on her lap; a glance from 
under his eye - laſh, as he was patting his maſ- 
tiff, told her that he obſerved that it did, 
and a ſecond glance reproached her want of 
confidence; yet there it ſtill lay. | 
Mrs. Feverſham returned Goin hs dear 
employment of contemplating her own per- 
ſon, and though ſhe thanked his lordſhip in 
all forts of phraſes, for his elegant preſent, 
be looked and anſwered as if he had to- 
tally forgot there were ſuch things-as brace- 
lets in the worid; and after another glance at 
his billet, he lightly bowed to Roſa, bid Mrs. 
Feverſham good morrow, and with his maſ- 


* 
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if ſauntered out of the room, ane by 
the lady and her bracele se. a 
The whole of Lord eee 7 
viour was a perfett myſtery, Roſa could 
ſuggeſt no landable motive for his writing to 
her, at leaſt i in a clandeſtine manner; and had 
not her embarraſſed conjectures, in regard to 

him; been blended with freſh doubts of the | 
principles of her new old acquaintance, the 
billet would have been inſtantly preſented to 
her; but the little epiſode of the bracelets- 
ſtaggered her faith in that goodneſs of heart, 
for which ſhe remembered Mrs. Harley had 
always given Mrs. Feverſham credit; it re- 
vived' her firſt prejudices, anc 
wiſh to leave her.houle, they had inſpired: © 
Mrs. Feverſham returned in high ſpirits ; 

t this charming man,” ſaid ſhe, © loves you 
my dear, I fee it in every action; he is on 
of thoſe faſnionable loungers, to whom no 
thing but a dog, a horſe, a bet, or a bottle, 

appears to give animation. I have beheld: 
him ſeveral times in critical ſituations with the 
lady he addreſſes, without his exhibiting the 

ſmalleſt Proof that he knew ſhe exiſted; aud, 
1 12 e 


| the anxious 


— 2444 


o * eee ee e eee. 
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5 though ill health may have rendered my eyes 
leſs brilliant than ſome other people's, and 


though his lordſhi 


np remembered to buy me 
theſe. ſweet r the concluſion is obvi- 
aus; but my lord is as poor as a pilgrim ;— 


ergo, he muſt marry eighty thouſand pounds.” 


Roſa ſmiled. 
. oc Aye child, you may cnile, but nobody 


1 - would. bold eighty thouſand pounds lightly, 
| - who knew how charraingly money may be 
. employed and notwithſtanding his lordſhip's 


politeneſs ; notwithſtanding the beauty of the 


ſweet bracelets, and the ardent defire I feel 


- oblige my trans, the Earl of Denning- 


TR court; I cannot,” and ſhe drew herſelf UP, 
“ be ſeen in the affair.” 


; Roſa was ready to expreſs her l to 


| 4 relieve her from every embarraſſment on her 


| but Mrs. Feverſham choſe to p . 
vent an by aſſigning her own reaſons. 


In the firſt place, ſhe had lived ſome time 
in Sir Solomon Muſhroom's family; ſhe had 
taught his girls all they knew; uſhered them 
into W ee their natural uncouthneſs; 


5 indeed, E 


— 


THE NAR OIRL.. | 7 


| indeed, after. all, two poor, ede con- 
ceited things; but, ſbe had, notwithſtanding, 
a violent friendſhip for them; one, the 
younger of them, was already the wife of an 
earl, who, though a profligate, was a man of © - 
the firſt faſhion; and the other would at laſt al- 
ſo be a counteſs; two events that never could 
have happened had not their entree into the 
world been. graced by her protection; the 
uncle, indeed, Sir Solomon, complimented 
her with a penſion, which, paltry as it was, 
ſhe could not afford to loſe; — ſo that, on the 
whole, our heroine might perceive, her con- 
nections were by no means — common 
3 | : 
| While thus Mrs. Feverſham ahi anec= - B 
dote and invective, Roſa, diſguſted at the MM 
vanity, ſelf-intereſt, and even rancour, with If - 
which ſhe ſpoke of people who were her very Bl 
dear friends, and to whom ſhe confeſſed pe- 
euniary obligation, rejoiced- ſhe had not fol- 
lowed the firſt impulſe after recollecting her, 
of declaring herſelf to be the Miſs Buhanun; 
for whom ſhe was formerly intereſted, and 
xlolved to avoid all poſſibility of being ex- 
e * 
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ofed o the inſults of the upſtart Sir Solo- 


mon, or the ſcorn of his proud heireſſes, by 
*retaining the name of Walfingham, by which 
the'had announced herſelf, at leaſt till ſhe 
reached Penry, without ad verting to former 


events, or even _ any of her old 


_ oe 4 199 5 
She could not doubt a bade reception from 


Dr. ;Croak, and Mrs. Harley, ſhe'&new; but 


The had too much pride, and her pride was 
raiſed on the baſis of integrity, to think of 


being a burthen ro either; all her hope was 
to hear of Elinor from the former, and to 


receive from the latter ſuch advice as might 


enable her to procure a laudable ſubſiſtence 
by her talents and her induſtry; her ſtay, 

therefore, at Penry, ſhe hoped, would be too 
mort to expoſe her to the male volence f 

which Lady Lowder had given ſo decided a 
ſpecimen, or provoke 
 _  Eowder might poſſibly feel for the diſappoint- 


that revenge Lord 


ne of his illicit OS! and the * ve his 


. 


; card BE 4 


— (Benciſhem as as he ak 
a as was indeed, in ſome ſenſe, true, con- 


B „„ founded 


2 — 
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founded our heroine with the greatnels of her 
connections, was actually ſilent! Her mind 
was in a ſtate of warfare. hot: | 
There were Sir Solomon's penſion, tis 
daughters coronetted carriage dropping tick- 
ets, and ſometimes even invitations at her 
door, on one hand. | 
There were Lord D Denningeourt s rem.em- 
brances in Bond- ſtreet, and the opportunity 
of mortifying her very dear and particular 
friend, on the other; with as many auxiliary 
reaſons on both ſides, as might have kept any 
_ other lady ſilent, at leaſt half an hour; but 
ſilence was not Mrs. Feverſham's forte the 
penſion, tickets and invitations, carried it in 
N58 minutes.. | ET 2 
Mrs. Feverſham ſtill ed as near the 
a woman the reader remembers her 
three years back, as any modern woman of 
ſpirit could remain, after paſſing the inter- 
mediate ſpace in a conſtant round of luxury 
and diſſipation. She would have been ſtill 
diſpoſed to patronize, and fancied her advice 
competent to ſettle the moſt difficult point; 
but the truth! is, having carried with her from 
e 5 I: Muſhroom 
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1 Muſhroom houſe, all- the habits of luxury, 
and all the irritation of falſe pride, ſhe could 


not return to her old connection, without ſuf- 


S ſering more than ſhe had fortitude to endure, 


The period which paſſed fo pleaſantly to 


| , herſelf in the Muſhroom family, had not ſe- 
SN cured her one friend i in or out df it. 


Sir Solomon, indeed, who felt in the ap- 


75 proach of ſome chronicdiſeaſes, thathe was not 
immortal, had ſo good an opinion of her me- 


dical ſkill, that Mrs. Dorothy Wright became 


ſeriouſly fearful leſt, when his daughters were 
both married, he might fancy her as a com- 


panion himſelf; and though LadyLowder held 
all advice in the moft ſovereign contempt, 
from the hour ſhe became a counteſs, Mrs. 


Dorothy ſtill retained ſufficient influence over 
Miss Charlotte to make her think as ſhe 
thought, and act as ſhe adviſed; the conſe- 
« quence was, a ſerious pre-concerted tiff be- 


tween Miſs Muſhroom and her chaprone, 
which, . though at firſt managed. with great 

ſpirit by the latter, being aided, by the coun-⸗ 
teſs, without any other motive than her na- 
tural n to miſchicf, raiſed a ſtorm in 


Muſbroom «7 
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Muſhroom houſe, that could be only ae 
dy the chaprone's. reſignation. 
e N 1 "ys 2 ARNE ce. "1s viſe 
at all times 
Tos quick penetration, Mrs. revelhaun 
| added a retentive memory. Certain commo- 
tions in the honourable boſom of the Earl of 
Gauntlet, had ſo far put him off his guard, 
that one morning, when Mrs. Feverſhame 
had, to the great annoyance of Mrs. Dorothy 
Wright, given up Bond- ſtreet, the park, and 
an exhibition, to ſit with Sir Solomon, when · 
bodily pain, a ſenſation new to him, confined 
him to an arm chair, in ruſhed the earl, firſt 
letting fly a volley of imprecations, which. 
| were the more terrific; as coming from one 
of. the moſt courtly- mouths. that ever liſped 
a compliment, and next, entering on a ſubject: 
the reader may poſſibly. anticipate, before he 
perceived the ſilent and: attentive Mrs. Fe- 
ſham. > 
Oft this set the diff " n gent 
ly reminded Sir Solomon Muſhroom, at her 
departure, with ſuch effect, that ſhe retained 
im fome ſort hi$ confidence; was reſtored: to 
| the 
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the noti e of the ladies; and, what was wary 
better, got her a penſion of) an ——_— 
ir. : bd oy | 
With this addition to her own —. 
Mrs. Fever ſham might have retired, the pa- 
. romels and aeier tos all Penry 3 but that 
— ſubmitted to the deprivation 
of all real comfort, for the ſake of remain- 
ing in the routine of quality calls; fitting 
| Sometimes with Mifs Muſhroom in Lady 
8 Liowder's box, at the a pe. 2 - going in their 
cCyach to the play continuing to be admitted 
do their ſupper parties, and being ſometimes 
- included in the invitations of their friends . 
allwhich were ſecured by her having a neat 
furniſhed houſe in Conduit-ftreet, where, with 
the moſt niggard ceconomy, the contrived to 
keep herſelf and two female domeſtics. 
-_ Nothing is ſo likely to turn common ac- 
quaintance into friendſhip as mutual misfor- 
tune: Mrs. Feverſnam's baniſhment from 
5 Pigeagilly, before the grand affair of her pen- 
ion was ſettled, happened about the ſame 


| de when ys C roak and his chere amie, Mrs. 
Ba wiky, 
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Tg TH TY 
Bawſky, Gund it neceſlary to make arrange 
ments for their departure from Walbroke; at 
this intereſting juncture, the ladies were 

inſeparable 3 and Mrs. Feverſnam made a 

city acquaintance at Dr. Croak's, which, even 

after the acquiſition of the penſion, ſhe wma 
it convenient to continue. | 

Mrs. Alderman Tetch was an a IF 

woman, if height and bulk could entitle her 

to the diſtinction; the tripple comforts of her 
life were, good eating, fine clothes, and grand 
ſights; ſo that when a good dinner was given 
in the city, or an extraordinary exhibition 
took place at court, Mrs. Alderman Tetch 
introduced Mrs. Feverſham to the former, 
and Mrs. Feverſham introduced the alder- 
man's lady to a commodious view of the 

amen JJV 2 

It was returning Gi a ſuperb- dinner, at 
the Manſion-houſe, at an early hour, in or- 
der to reach Piccadilly, where Miſs Charlotte 

Muſproom had condeſcended to invite her, 

that an intoxicatedcoachman, being g repeat 

edly urged to drive on, occaſioned the acci- 

5 dent which ſtained Mics. F everſham” s train, 

eme ; broke 
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broke her feathers, loſt her dovey = 


and made Roſa her gueſt. 
When Roſa fervently urged. her 3 


| conſidering the irreſiſtible propenſity Mrs. 
Feverſham always had to adviſe, it may be 
thought rather extraordinary that ſhe betrayed 
no curioſity to know her certain deſtination, 
where ſhe came from, and what her future 
intention; but, it muſt be remembered, ſhe 


had good reaſons to ſuppoſe the firſt would 


be to Dr. Croak's ;. and, however ſtrong the 
temptation. of habitual, curioſity, ſhe had as 


ſtrong reaſons for chuſing to be e iso. 


rant of the two laſt. 


As. Rofa's ſentiments cs in this acſpech : 


congenial with. thoſe of her hoſteſs, tho? from 
very different cauſes, ſhe again deſired a coach 


might be got, and enquired how far it was 


|, to the inn, where ſhe An. om the York. 
— 
The inn 1 3 wg Fee, "HOY | 
| = what. would you. do there ? But mind, I. 


don't atk; 1 won't know; nd I can't. think. 
What n want at an ion! · | | 
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* « Simply,” replied Roſa, « ro avoid giv- _ 


ing your ſervant the trouble of hiring a chaiſe 
for me; I preſume I may get one there.. 
Mrs. Feverſham's heart was not abſolute 


adamant, except where her own intereſt was 


at ſtake ; ſhe looked on Roſa's face; the reſt 
of innocence was ſtill on her brow ; her bril- 
liant eyes darted-rays of ſenſibility; the 1 
of beauty mantled on her cheek, and ſhe was 
« of cke firſt order of fine forms.” It was 
now near four o'clock ; it would be five be- 


fore the chaiſe could ſet off. She was a ſe- 


cond time, in the fame day ſilent five mi- 


nures, weighing the pros and cons, whether to 
riſk another viſit under her roof, from-a 


man ſo enamoured as Lord Denningcourt, 


which, admitting he even remembered her 


ia Bond- ſtreet, might be injurious to the 


peace of her dear, very dear friend; or let a 


young creature ſo beautiful and unprotected, 


begin a journey, which, as it was impoſſible 


ſhe could compaſs before dark, might expoſe 
her to worſe accidents than thoſe ſhe had eſ- 
eaped the preceding evening, without appriſ- 


1 wy of the 3 The advocate on one 
6 15 _ hang 
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hand; ret, onthe other, humanity; 15 
the deciſion would have been ſpeedy and cha- 
racteriſtic, had not the following letter, gilded 


round the margin, and ſealed with arms as 


| large as half a crown, decided in ns. of 
3 f ; . # 7 ; „FFC Ar FE 2 


* 


£31 nn 


pon ns Vaſtly ſorry for your — Den . 


| iewas quite ſhocking—going inſtant into the 


country; the G's—ſiſter—Den and I can't 


1 5 
a * 
£ .- z * by 


tell -who—monftrous large party. 


beauty, dear creature, juſt out of ſtraw, too 


weak for travelling, ſo ſend her and ſweet 


little ones to dear Fev.— pray take care of 
s her, and reme 
__ eat roaſt chicken, or even beef, 


ber, though all the other dogs 
POO beauty 
; uy TO but mutton and ſweet 


never tOUCNE 
_—_ Erect {6 
6 Sir Sol. not 500 ol conſtous fi alk ky. 
4 ine ITEZL 4 Tous N17 1 ine 
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in a baſket of fine cotton, the ſervant gone, 
and Lord Denningcourt, 1 1. e. Den, ſafe, Mrs. 
Feverſham explained to Roſa how much 
more eligible it would be to begin her jour- 
ney, where ver ſhe was going, earlier in the 
day, and very cordially inyited her to ſtay at 
her houſe till the next morning, when a 
chaiſe, which might be YO en 
would take her up. 90. 
Roſa ſeldom thought of time or ſpace, ex- 
cept reminded by feeling or neceſſity; the 
more ſtrongly ſhe was impreſſed by the dans 
gers ſhe had recently eſcaped, the more Mrs. 
Feverſham's conſiderate arrangement affected 
her; and her honeſt heart, naturally prone to- 
put the moſt candid interpretation on the ac- 
tions of others, reproached iſelf for certain 
movements which now appeared not. only ſe- 
vere, but unjuſt ; an emotion of gratitude, 
almoſt amounting to affection, ſprung to her 
eyes, and ſhe would have certainly betrayed* 
herſelf, had not Mrs. Feverſham, to whom 
the ſtudy of the heart was a new ſcience; left 


her to give ſome orders in her domeſtic 44. 
fairs. 


© 3 4. Þ 18. 59 < 
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A moment's refleftian convinced lin that: 
the making herſelf known to any perſon ſo. 
intimately connected with a family, by whom 
ſhe wiſhed. never to be recognized, could. 
| anſwer no one good purpoſe ;.buc, on the con- 
tary, might poſſibly involve her in, difficul- 
ties, from which ſhe might not be eafily ex- 
tricated; the billet, however, left by Lord 
| Denningcourt, was a confidence of another 
kind, and the moment Mrs. Feverſham re- 
3 . ſhe delivered it ſealed, into her: 
_ Well 2 8 8 ec: « di F not telÞ 
you ſo— yes, yes, I ſee he is in for it, deep 
' enough, but what does he ſay ?” 
.  - Roſa glanced-at the unbroken FIG 
What not open + Oh Lud! oh-Lud ar 
no is not this mock.modefly ? but let us ſee.” 
Tou are a very lovely, or a very artful 
woman.“ very frank indeed my Lord. 
*. You vill. fear ts peruſe this, leaſt it ſpould 
inſult virtue, or you read it with. the eager ex- 
 pettation. of having enſnared a new dupe—in | 
either caſe you ars deceived.” —Oh to be ſure! | 


5 you are err deep, my very good Lord Den- 
ningcourt, a 


* 
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ningeourt, but I have found you out.—< You 
intereſt me. -I know it; didn't I fay fo. 
, am perhaps, a frivolous character. wi 
told you he was; what can be more frivolous 
than the nothing hunters of faſhion !—* Hut 
 effronting a modeſs woman is among the few 
things I dare not do.” —Indeed | why then you 
are further gone than I thought you V 
are you not with your friends ? Ts yours a face 
and form to be your own protector? —-No, cer- 
tainly “ I incloſe my addreſs.” —— Aha, my 
eautious lord, and you thought I ſhould not 
know this bat friendſhip and afſiſtance a 
woman of virtue can accept from a man of bo- 
nur,” — Fiddle faddle “ freely demand. 
Oh 1 dare ſay he will be generous enough, 
when he is rich. I /ee you uo more.” —Non- 
ſenſe Jf, on the contrary, you wear a Re- 
cious * 1 forbid you to trouble me.” 
| Daun dc. 


e Was there ever N ridiculous, 
eried Mrs. Feverſham, folding the letter, and 
returning it to Roſa; © but I ſee into his art, 
he knows my regard for my friend, who, 
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be ſure, is a mighty Gly girl, and not one 
quarter ſo handſome as you, and feared you 
would ſhew me his letter; 
more natural. Had he made you any pro- 
feſñons inimical to the honourable addreſſes 
he is paying the dear e Charlotte 
Muſhroom, of whom, notwithſtanding ſhe 
has not one ſingle good rn J am exceſ- 
ſive fond why, you know, I muſt have been 
.. Outrageous; nothing can be more natural 
and beſides, as I conſider myſelf bound i in ho- 
nour to inform my friend, Sir Solomon, of 
every particular, itmight have inconvenience 
his lordſhip in the caſh account jb. 
1 e wichay knowing aus el bertel 
ly impelled to put a milder conſtrue- 
tion on Lord Denningcourt's billet. It is 
true, there was a myſtery about it, which 
thoſe who beſt knew him, were beſt qualified 
to explain; but as ſhe ſaw no probability of 
her being neceſſizated- to put the honour or 
truth of his profeſſions to proof, ſhe accepted 


Mrs. Feverſham's invitation to a frugal dit- | 


; ner, and liſtened to her account, begun even 


in the intervals of eating, 25 the rank and 
| | faſbion 


2 4 


othing can de 
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; faſhion of all her friends ; the eſtimation in 
which ſhe was held; her taſte in drefs; her 
judgment in ſelecting, and exactneſs in pur- 
chaſing bargains of all deſcriptions. When 
all theſe topics were exhauſted, and the din- 
ner removed, ſhe returned to the family of 
the Muſhrooms, with an acrimony which 
impeached both her diſcretion and gratitude. 
The uncle was, ſhe ſaid, “ a low bred, 

artful man, who having got together, God knew 
how, a princely fortune, flattered himſelf the 
memory of others were as treacherous as his 


own; but, admitting that to be the caſe, a 
ſhort time would certainly remind both him 


and them, of certain manœuvres, and reduce. 
him to his primitive nothingneſs. The girls, 
vhom, ſhe proteſted, had neither ſenſe nor prin- 
ciple, were called hand ſome, and thought them- 
ſelves admired, whereas the fact was, all their 


attractions lay in their uncle's hoarded thou- 


lands.” Lord Louder and Lord Denningeourt 
were the only, among the titled nobility, whom 


poverty could induce to enoble the ak 
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fortunes of two rich wives, which was not 
ſettled on their children,. as well as his own 
| paternal inheritance; and the latter, cut off 
by his father's will from all but his title, and 


a huge old caftle in the north. of England, 
with a few hundreds a year, which could not 


be alienated ;. «© bur you don't attend child. 


This was very true; Roſa's imagination 


| had tranſplanted her to far diftant ſcenes ; but 
Mrs. Feverſham had the diſpofition to be 
charmed with the ſound of her own voice, 


and ſhe had a right to. be indulged in her own 
houſe, by a gueſt ſo very much obliged. 


Roa apologiſed, and ſhe proceeded. 

This Lord eee as I told yon 
à a faſhionable lounger that is 
dut purſuits or paſſion; a thing, who reverſes 
the order of nature, and, inſtead of paying 


court to our ſex, ſnews himſelf at public and 


private aſſemblies, lolling on a brother loun- 
ger, merely to give them an opportunity of 
courting him My dear foul, you look incre- 


dulous, but, upon my honour, there are ſuch 
things; and take the circuit of Bond- ſtrect, 


35 St. _ Wear, Piccadilly, and. Hyde- 
| 64 
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park, any morning, you will meet n wy 
dozens.” 

As theſe were places to which Roſa was as 
much a ſtranger, as to the beings Mrs. Fe- 
verſham was deſcribing, ſhe was very much 
inclined to believe, that lady was entertain- 
ing her with the efferveſcence of her own 
E 8 6 

« Lord Denningcourt,” proceeded the 
oratrix, < to do him juſtice, was not always 
a lounger, he had once a character; he was 
a famous whitt player; had horſes at New- 
Market, and kept one of. the moſt n 
women in England.“ 

« A character indeed, madam !” des 
ed Roſa, 

2 Lou are a novice, ;child,” anſwered 
Mrs. Feverſham. Let me tell you a ſe- 
cret all the world knows—even ſuch a cha- 
rater is better than the inſufferable inanity of 
a lounger. Active vices may change to op- 
polite virtues ; but, that indifference, that in- 
dolence, that deſtruction of genius, that re- 
peller of the paſſions, that innovator, which 
inverts the natural propenſities of youth and 


— 
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_ gallantry, 


| ; whidhy our ae men are . will in the 


ing her wiſtr to diſguiſe it, incredulity Was 


tamped on her countenance. 
c Well, child,” continued Mrs. "FAN 


ſham, “ you are to be envizd ; you have ne- 
ver ſeen the heterogeneous animal I have de- 


; ſcribed; and what contradicts reaſon, it is 
difficult to believe; but this Lord Denning- 


© court had ſo exhauſted his father's coffers 
and patience, that he was at length obliged 


_ - to live on a ſmall annuity ; but, proud of be- 
| ing ſtill pre-eminent, from a leader of daſhers, 


he became a chief of the loungers,—That 
eternal Lord Gauntlet propoſed his making 
all up, by a prudent marriage; and the old 
Carl, a little mollified, entered into the treaty, 
but, before affairs were arranged, the earl 


5 give from his ſon,” to his ſecond counteſs, a 
very beautiful woman, on whom he doated; 


8 with 


f — 
* i 


i 


A d ſtrangles all the ſeeds of hero- 
1m in the birth ; in ſhort, that apathy, in 


ola was all attention 3 Feen eee | 


died, having deviſed every thing he could 


and here 495 would 8 88 ended the treaty 
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with the Milſhrad why no ſuch thing - pride 5 
ſwallows mill · ſto 18 — CC jarlotte muſt be a 
counte s; Sir Solomon offered twenty thou- 
ſand more than was aſked at firſt, to begin 
the world with eclat; but Miſs was not ſo 
warm as her papa, and the lover down right 
cold. He took a whim of running back 
wards and forwards to the North, pretending 
to viſit his old frightful caſtle; and Miſs, not 
to be outdone in folly, took it into her head 
to find herſelf in love with a young fellow, 
Here Mrs. Feverſham fixed her eyes on 
Roſa, and with ſome aſperity accuſed her of 
being ready to drop aſleep; adding, it was 
not a very polite return to one, who, though 
far from being a talkative perſon, was . 
ing ſuch pains to amuſe her. E821 115 
Roſa denied the accuſation, and mi did 
ſhe deny it; for though the whole of Mrs. 
Feverſham's communication had a ſtrong 
[Iporitic tendency, the retroſpects in which 
ſhe was but too apt to een were 5 5 5 
Ta o fees. £32 
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FOR Feverſham, though, as ſhe aid, far 
fo being a talkative perſon, was delighted 
at an opportunity, which did not often occur, 

when ſhe could not only diſplay her wit, infor- 
mation, and conſequence, without i interrup- 
Eb tion, but ſhe could indulge her pique againſt 
the dear diſagreeable Muſhrooms, to an au- 
ditreſs whoſe inſignificance was too decided 
to be feared. 
= Les,“ continued Mrs. W with 
| | renovated ſpleen, ce the chit-pretended to be 
1 dying for a young fellow, brought up, as they 
= Jays by Sir Solomon, on charity ! Hem, that 
2H is, as they ſay; the young man tells a differ- | 
ent ſtory, very different; he was ſent to In- 
dia with an odd ſort of ridiculous man, who 
was formerly in love with me; a hideous 
jaundice looking creature, Colonel Buhanun; 
you are certainly going to ſleep, Miſs.” 
.« Sleep, Madam! Good God! how can 
you think ſo; pray, pray proceed—what of 
Colonel Bubanun ? What of the young man?” IM 
- Roſa, the reader will believe, was no lon- 
ger in danger of being called to order for 1 
dtineſs or inattention. 8 
—_—_ © WE But 
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— But the perverſe Mrs. Feverſham, alarmed 


at the earneſt glow of attention her ſtory now 
excited, Felt ſuſpicious and confounded. ' Te 
is the curſe of little minds to fear whom they 
hate; and the deprivations that muſt follow 


her being diſcarded by the dear, diſagreeable 


' Muſhrooms ! were ſo important and ſo high- 
ly prized, as to fill her with inſtant alarm 
guilt is ſaid to be the parent of diftruſt—ſhe 
feared an accuſer even in the mild and candid 
Roſa ; caſing herſelf; therefore, in all the 
cautious reſerve of a perſon who is aware of 
a ſpy, it was in vain Roſa entreated a conti- 
nuation of her confidence; that ſhe watched 
every opening to reſume the ſubject, and chat 
at length, unable to conceal her impatience, 
ſhe wok courage to name Colonel Buhanun. 


All Mrs. Feverſham's anſwers were cold 


monoſylables, till ſhe gravely hinted that it 
would be proper for Roſa to retire early, in 
order to be ready for the chaſe, m was 
ordered at ſeven o'clock. 

The ſupper was laid without being touched. ; 
ks Mrs. Feverſham, full of fear for the con- 
ſequence of her own volubility, wiſhed her gueſt 
"PCT K health 
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denn nhe moment it was removed, "IF re- 
turned. to; conſult her abigal on what ſhe con- 
ceived to he a very critical ſtate of her affairs, 


* nend by. the other ſer- 


K. Now! 1603 £0 
- Roſa's) curioſity, 9 binds, juſt 
per rey ary denied gratification, was mixed 
with a reſtleſs impatience which deprived her 
of reſt. She aroſe before day, and was al- 
ready dreſſed, when the favourite abigal en- 
tered her apartment, and informed her, 
that by her willen 8 Wee ſhe had coffee 
waiting. 
Ly Affected by this. apparent bg _ * 
the officious attendance of the ſervant, ſhe 
left moſt grateful compliments; and reflect- 
ing chat ſhe was again becoming a wanderer, 
the probability ſtruck her, for the firſt time, 
that the kindneſs of theſe ſtrangers, from 
whom ſhe was, parting, n name the wel- 
gome of her friends. 
Eager to elcape chew ag gony of ſuch far- 
lbs; ruſhed into the chaiſe, and ſoon 
loſt ſight of the metropolis, which had coſt 
TY i: many hours of anxiety to reach. 
1 CHAP. 
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«Oh — thou Saher of the Sian breaſt; to 
« thee we fly in every calamity ; from thee, the wretched: ſeek 
« for ſuccour; on thee, the care · tired Ton of miſery fondly 
« 1efts ; from thy Kind aſſiſtance the unfortunate hopes re- 
« lief, and e of ee o | 
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1 


W now ſe our heroine again a 1 
traveller; the chaiſe went on at the diſcre- 
tion of the driver; A heavineſs of. heart 
pre- occupied her; all the airy caſtles, ſo 
delightful in the perſpective, vaniſhed; and 
it was not till long after changing horſes 
at the firſt ſtage, when ſhe began to recog- 
nize ſome of the objects they paſſed, that, 
a gleam of pleaſure entered, her ſinking 
Rey: but the white ſteeple of Penry, and 
8 n 
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the Gaal houſe at Mount Pleaſant, al moſſ 
concealed by the thick ſurrounding wood, 
dear objects of early obſervation and affec- 


tion, could 74ey be ſeen without an impulſe 


of that indefinable mixture of joy and ſad- 
neſs which ever accompany a return to the 


ſcenes of childhood ? 


There, in full view, was Penry, where 
Doctor Croak once lived, and where ſhe till 


hoped to find him; and there was Mount 


Pleaſant, the abode of tranquillity ! the nur- 
ſery of virtue! the ſeat of benevolence ! 
At the Doctor's, nothing was lefs doubted 


than a hearty welcome, as well as hearing of 


Elinor; but at Mount Pleaſant, there, oh yes! 
there was the union of ſenſe and ſentiment; 
and as there too, ſhe would moſt probably 
hear of Elinor,- ſhe bid the driver take the 
road a little to the right of the village; and, 

in a quarter of an hour, during which her 
eyes were ſtrained to greet every paſſing ob- 
ject, and her heart bounded before the eve, 
lo, from between an avenue of tall trees, the 
iron gates firſt, and then the whole, of Mount 


Pleaſant 1 was in view. 


©Y £3 N 
311 The 


THE -BEGGAR OIL. 197 


The morning was fine; a gardener was 
removing the myrtles and ' geraniums from 


the green-houſe into the air, as was uſual at 
the time of her reſiding there; ſhe left the 
chaiſe, and rather flew than ran up the ſteps 
acroſs the hall to the ſitting parlour: it was 
empty, and the firſt thing that ſtruck her, was 
the abſence of a favourite arm-chair, more 
valued by Mrs. Harley than a throne, on ac- 
count of its being the joint labour of her 
pupils. 4 5 

A ſervant entered, ſtirred up the dying 
ember, and ſaid, his miſtreſs would wait on 


her immediately. © Wait repeated Roſa; 


but perceiving the man was a ſtranger, ſhe 
reſtrained her emotions; and looking round, 


perceived more. abſentees: the pannels of 


the wainſcot were ſtripped of the works and 
drawings, many of them her own, which the 
had left, and their places filled by others 
more gaudy, but leſs ingenious. Before ſhe 
kad time to comment on the change, the 
door was thrown open, and a tall ſtately 


woman, dreſſed in all the extreme of faſhion, 
entered: ſhe made a cold return to Roſa's: : 
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filent” eurteſy; and ! having ſeated herſel, 
a7 to a chair. 

Altho' Roſa could not but conſider this as 
a permiſſion for her to fit in the preſence of 
the auguſt perſonage, her ſurpriſe was fo 
great, and the forebodings of her mind ſo 


=— painful, ſhe continued, without ſpeaking, to 
fo turn her anxious and De eye towards 
| the door. ' 

% You expected, I preſume, ma' am, “ at 
f length ſaid the * Le, to tee 
_ - Mrs.” Harley,” [a7 149497 


; And ſhall not de her?” anſwered Roſa 
is ſhe not at home??? 

ee ber- is not We ee houſe is now 
4a 8 un em my dear r govennels de- 
clined her ſchoor??' ! 

et might elſe brobebly 195 dodliged her 
n was unable to continue it.“ 

„ Unable!“ 

might perhaps 1580 ſaid with as much 


ee 1 oa was e til. 2 
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ce Unfit! Mrs. Harley! the beſt and moſt 


amiable of women, unfit! farely n madam you 


do not know her,” 

ce Not much, I confeſs: 1 have, howe ever, 
paid a liberal price for her houſe and ſchool; 
but, to be candid, I found her pupils ſo over- 
indulged, that it has coſt me infinite 8 
to bring them into my rules.“ ; 

« Over indulged ! oh, my beſt Mrs. Har- 
ley, where is ſhe?” | 

2 Gone to Bath, in a terrible nervous way, 


poor woman! "the had reaſon to be ſenfible 
of the error of het ſyſtem.” Her illneſs was 


occafioned: by the miſconduct of one of her 
favourites: ſhe was in the babit of a 
favourites a thing I never do.“ 

« Dear, dear, Mrs. Harley! fo, indeed, ſhe 


was but is Miſs Corterels here??“ 
No, Me* m, "ſhe would not do for me, 


after living ſo long with Mrs. Harley ; there 


vas no diſcipline, no ſeverity about her.“ 
«© True, madam, true; but Miſs Rey 
nold—ſhe was more ſtrict. * - 
She wight have he bur di not : chile 
to at | 4 PEE: © $23" " ao 71 
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« And Madame Luo?” 14ers. 


Dead. She was in a weak way before 

I teak the houſe, and I have no time to attend 

to invalids; ſhe died ſoon after.” = 
% Poor Madame Luſac! But you have 


vs of Mrs. Harley's young ladies yet re- 


maining who remember Roſa Buhanun,” 


The violence which the ſtately governeſs 
had done her haughty temper, in anſwering 
with bare civility ſo many interrogations about 
her predeceſſor, was no longer neceſſary. Of 
Roſa Buhanun, her talents, accompliſhments, 
ſweetneſs, and beauty, ſhe had heard more 
than-enough; and ſhe had alſo heard of Mrs. 
Harley's meanly preferring, a known and 
acknowledged beggar, to the many favourites 
of fortune under her care. 

The ſyſtem of education 2 by 
NM rs... Harley, and that adopted by this 
= were extremely different: to mild 
precepts and immaculate example, the 
former added the tenderneſs of a mo- 


ther, and the. ſolicitude of a friend. In 


the bleſſings of the poor, her pupils felt tbe 
ſecret reward of charity; in the ready obe- 


dience of the domeſtics, they ſaw the effects 
of 
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of kindneſs and good-humour, and, by her 
repugnance to cenſure even the vicious, they 
learned to compaſſionate the faults, of others, 
and to reſpe& themſelves. 

With Mrs. Bagnal,.on the. contrary, the 
order of every day was ſeverity : it was ſel- 
dom—very. ſeldom, ſhe: ſpoke: to the good 


name of others, but ſhe was not on that account 


leſs tenacious of her on. Rigidly auſtere, 
oſtentatiouſly . charitable, . and unreaſonably 


pious, ſhe thought it exceeding hard that her 


virtues ſhould not. be the theme of admira- 
tion, and that a ſchool conducted by ſo fault- 
leſs a governeſs ſhould not be crowded 
with ſcholars; which was fo far from being 
the caſe, that all Mrs. Harley's pupils, a few 
Eaſt and Weſt- Indians excepted, had drop- 


ped off one by. one; and as ſhe heard con- 


ſtantly of the affectionate regret they all ex- 
preſſed for their late governeſs, ſhe became 
the object of her envy and diſlike ; perſuad- 


ing herſelf, that leſſening the virtues. of 


her predeceſſor enhanced her own, ſhe 
availed herfelf of every poſſible opportunity 
to depreciate her talents and management, 


K LY . forgetting. 
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forgetting that While ſhe? was rancourouſly 
making a king log of Mrs. Harley, ſhe was 
making a king ſerpent. of Mrs. Bagnal, 
de Tes, ſaid ſhe, exulting atan opportunity 
of blaming” the late governeſs, and of hum- 
bling her avowed favourite, ſhe is very 
well remembered here : ir is not; and ſhe 
roſe perpendicular from her ſeat, and ſcowled 
At Roſa under her bent brows, “ very poſ- 
| fible,' for people WhO poſſeſs any portion of 
proper pride themſelves, to forget the mean 
folly which placed” 4 common beggar on a 

footing with young ladies of boftüne! have 
no enmity to beggars, heaven knows—T1 give 
them alms and had this girl been under 
my care, I ſhould have made her uſeful, 
without allowing her to forget herſelf. I have 
bluſhed to hear ladies of faſhion, whom Mrs. 
Harley had the honor to educate, relate her 
Tidiculous attachment to that girl Lady 
Louder, for inſtance. Bur if you know her, 
Me'm, adviſe her not to preſume to come to 
Mount Pleafant—T' ſhall encourage no ſuch 
degrad ing recollections in any of my ladies, I 


"affore_ e Good morning and the 
2 . ; Natcly 
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ſtately Rm iy wilked oy of oy 
parlour 1610} ol 

No language can deſcribe Roſe's belag; 
during this whole ſcene. Saddened as her 
heart was at the ill bealch of Mrs. Harley; 
diſappointed of an aſylum at ſo critical a pe- 
riod; diſcouraged by the havghty manner of 
Mrs. Bagnal, from aſking that advice or re- 
commendation on which the depended from 
Mrs. Harley, with the mortifying recollection 


that her purſe wag. again decreaſing very 


faft, ſhe muſt have ſunk under the weight 
of ſuch accumulating cvils, had not that in- 
nate ſpirit of proper pride which ſhe felt, and 
of which Mrs. Bagnal relted, now ſupported 
her. Not a tear ſtarted into her eye, not a 
ſigh burſt from her heart, as, after looking 


round with more diſguſt than regret, ſhe: fol- 


| lowed; and, with equal hauteur in her man- 
ner, had nearly reached the gate, hericheeks 
burning even to pain, and her heart beating 
almoſt to ſuffocation, when ſhe ſtarted at feel- 
ing ſomething ſtrike her hat, and, in the ſame 
inſtant, perceived a ſmall:paper parcel fall on 
the gravel before her. She made an invo- 
Rb luatary 
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luntary ſtop; and; ON { oping. ſaw, in à ter- 
rible ſcrawl, For dear Miſs Buhanun,“ 
wrote on the outſide: ſhe picked it up with- 
out heſitation, and looking back towards the 
houſe, heard a ſaſh gently: pulled down, and. 
_ the - Venetian ** of the — room: 
| 8 8 this. was /a þ kind 
ontrivance of ſome of her young friends, to 
prove that they remembered her with affection, 
ſhe baſtened to the chaiſe. The driver aſked 
for-orders; ſhe endeavoured to collect herſelf; 
and in hope of finding Doctor Croak at Pen- 
ry, having given directions to go there, drew 
up the blinds to conceal from obſervation of 
the paſſers by, as well as the driver, that an- 
guiſh which could no longer be repreſſed. 
On approaching the village, the driver 
again ſtopped for directions to the houſe. 
After breathing on her hand, and drying her 
eyes, ſhe faintly pointed to the turning. 
+ Sick with diſappointment, and almoſt 
hopeleſs of finding Dr. Croak at Penry, 
; = 4 fig like comfort warmed: her heart at 
KY % lov nib 
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| fight.of the old board announcing the reſi- 
dence of © John Croak, ſurgeon, apothe- 
cary, and man-midwife;”——but if the in- 
ternal change at Mount Pleaſant had been 
more keenly felt from the appearance of the 
external in the exact ſtate ſhe left it, the Doc- 
tor's. houſe, and every thing about it, pre- 
pared her for that alteration. within, which, 
indeed, was the natural conſequence of the 
events hinted at in Elinor's lettn. 
The ſmall houſe, where the door”: 8 aſliſt- 


ant had lived and made up medicines for the 


convenience of people beneath the doctor's 
then notice, was occupied. by a cobler; and 
the little bow window, where the gariſh glaſs. 
jars once ſtood, was filled e ſhoes and 
odd bits of leatger.. 

The coach-houfe being war was con- 


verted into two different ſhops ; one of which 


contained the few medicines the doctor had 


now call for, the other was the ſtore- houſe of 


his fine garden, from whence ſuch. of the 
Penry inhabitants as could pay a good price, 


were ſupplied with fruit and vegetables; the 


ſtable contained a ſtock of potatoes and 
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. carrots for winter uſe, and * 0s ajinme 
for the breed of rabbits. 
The windows of the houſe; once Have "oy 
kept in the brighteſt order, were now, ſome 
nailed up to ſave taxes; ſome with the ſhut- 
ters cloſed; and the few open, changed to 
comme 'glafs, and covered with duſt. 
The painted ſtages,” en which formerly 
rows of greenhouſe Plants and flowers were 
placed in ſuchKigh* order, as did great juſtice to 
the doctor HAT in the art of his progenitors, 
had been cut bp for ſuel; and the front of 
the houſe no lor ger f attracted the wonder and 
admiration of the paſſing traveller. vel 
e. he duter gate ſtood ide pen pally 115 
grunted: round the court, and even rudely 
mounted the flight of ſteps which once in 
colour ed with the ne w- fallen now:. 
A ſervant girl, tying a clean apron over a 
dirty one, opened the door; and again the 
warmth of our heroine's heart diſpenſed with 
ceremony. The maid ſaid her maſter was 
at home—and in ruſhed Roſa. 0 k 
Aſter ſo long an abſence, during which ſo 
m * 9 events have taken place, the 
8 Aauthoreſs 


— 
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authoreſs muſt be forgiven, even if the leave 
her heroine waiting for a welcome, and peep” 
into the family arrangements of what was 
ſometimes heretofore called * Croak-houſe.“ 

Doctor Croak had now experienced an 
overturn in the wheel of fortune, which effected 
the very change that, in a proceſs of one of 
his firſt grand experiments, coſt him infinite 
labour and expence, it rac "oy mg to 
verdigreaſe emen & fu | 

He had broulled over tis mistortüntef eat 
| he ſet down the being ſelected for the pur- 
poſe of bringing a child into the world, by 
whom he might have been honeſtly benefited, 
as the primary - cauſe of every evil under 

which he now groaned; forgetting how he 
had been aggrandized, he remembered only 
his humiliation. Seven thouſand pounds, 
the property of the child, which he had ex- 
pended, no doubt with great taſte, retained a 


very ſmall trait in his memory; but the 


eclaircifſement which at once proved the injuſs 


tice of his actions and the inſolvency of his 


circumſtances, was a cruelty and oppreſſion 
which filled his bad heart with impotent rage, 
ie | and 
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_ added to the torture of thoſe diſeaſes 
which luxury and indolence engendered in his 
; conſtitution. He inſtantly recognized Roſa, 
not as the amiable and unfortunate girl, for 
whom he had profeſſed the utmoſt cordiality, 
but as a link to that chain of evils which 
overwhelmed: him. The firft glance of her 
renewed. ideas he wiſhed never to remember: 
being at that time almoſt helpleſs with gout, it 
gave him a momentary twinge;, and the 
taſtant Roſa reached him, he uttered a long 
and peeviſh piſh l which frightened. her back 
to the parlour door. 

Mrs. Bawſky was at t eribbage wick the nal 
lady in Penry who had: a fellow-feeling for 
the -mortification in which her attachment to 
the bewitching doctor, involved her.. 
Mary Waltringham, the buxom maid of 
| all work to a coach-maker in Long-acre, made 
. *an acquaintance with a ſober couple, who, hav- 
ing by dint of penurious induſtry, ſaved money 
enough to eſtabliſh themſclves in the buſi- 


neſs of their maſter, a harneſs- maker, in the 


fame neighbourhood ; and were, in a few 


years, ſo ſucceſsful, as to retire with an en 
13 — = 
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ſome competency to live, not as the axiom is, 
like themſelyes, but like other people. 

Mary the Buxom bad alſo her turn in the 
whirligig of deſtiny : A ſober citizen of for- 
tune, caſt the eye of deſire on her coarſe red 
and white, and promoted her from the all- 


work of the coach-maker, to upper ſervant | 


of three in his villa at Hackney, where ſhe 
ſucceſsfully ſtudied the palate of her maſter, 
till he unfortunately fell out of his own gig, as 
be was ſpying. throvgh his glaſs after a bar- 
row-girl in Whitechapel, by which accident 
he broke his. own neck, and undid Mary the 
buxom 3 for he. had ſuch an averſion to every 


thing that reminded him he, mult leave the 


good things of this world, that he never 
could r on himſelf to * 3 1 give * 


"Naw: being now at at large, and * of 
the opulence. of her old friends, Mr. and 


Mrs. Snaffle, dreſſed herſelf i in her beſt, and 
went to pay them a 7 


Mr. and Mrs. Snaffle knew very go 1. | 


to make a good bargain, in buying a fine houſe, 
elegant furniture, handſome coach, and blood 
horſes; but when ſet dowm in the former, 
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and in poſſeſſion” of all the latter, no two 
people could be more miſerably at a Toſs i in 
What manner to conduct themſelves. : $300 

Mary's viſit was the moſt opportune thing 
that could happen; for Mr. Snaffte having 
invited all the quality round Penry to 
dinner the good woman his wife had laid 
in proviſions for a liege. Mrs. Mary, how- 
ever, by cutting down the bill of fare in 
ſome articles, dividing it in others, and ne w- 
modelling the whole, ſet ſuch an entertain- 
ment before the gueſts,” as won the heart of 
her plain honeſt friend, "who, Alter cbüfulting 
ker" hbatid; defied her to 20d Mic to her 
name; and ſtay as long as ſhe? pleaſed. with 
them; — and the did pleaſe to fet herſelf down 
for fe;! the imrigued with the Hufband 'be- 
fore his wife's face, deprived the well-rmean- 
ing woman of every. comfort of exiſtence, 
and on the ſimple merit of exlifiary know- 
ledpe, uſurping the authority of the houſe, 
inſulted, ridiculed, and deſpiſed its unhappy 
miſtreſs, who; ſuffering the inflſcted torture 
with patſent reſignation, ſunle, uncc rriptain- 
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Miſs was now the'moſt elegant entertainer; 
except only her ſofie, Mrs. Bawſky, in the 
environs of Penry ; and Mr. Snaffle agreed, 
with ſome reluctance, to go through a cere- 
mony, that had at leaſt the novelty of the 

parſon to recommend it, ang make Miſs an 
honeſt woman. „ 
hut there was an eye that marked them. 
Mr. Snaffle was called to his long account, 
in the midſt of the bridal preparations, with- 
out revoking a will made in — of the re- 
lations of his deceaſed wife So down 


dropped Dido; for though be! left her a 


handſome proviſion, it was Au for life, and 
much too narrow to ſupport ſuch an houſe 
and anne as he had r now e Toes uſed 
061 „ vat 

Nothing rherefute = — more appro- 


a than the friendſhip of Mrs. Bawſky 


and Miſs. «ha otherwiſe Nn the 
Buxom. 

The . laid a 8 rand Fer 
ſuch was the involuntary re ſpect the elegant 
manner and beautiful figure of Roſa excited, 


1 ball it been pollible: for Miſs to make a 


. | ſudden 
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ſudden movement under.her enormons bad 
of fleſh, ſhe would have riſen. before the 
mutual explanations of the doctor and his 
cbere amie explained our heroine's us claims 
to reſpect of any kind. 

ERoſa, diſcouraged and almoſt Gokiog, aſked 
the doQor with a 1 voice, if he did 
not know her? 

The doctor bed at Mrs 1 for his 
cue, and ſhe anſwered for him; to be ſure 
ſhe was vaſtly grown, and indeed ſhe could 
not ſay but what ſhe was alſo much Improved; 
but, ſtooping for ward to her friend, ſaid, in a 
ſort of ſtage whiſper every one fhould hear, 
« You remember the little beggar the Eaſt- 
India Colonel clothed and put to ſchool.” 
de Remember! certainly, the ſtory is too 
remarkable to forget ;—but is this pong 
kdy——no—lurely 1 it is impoſſible. 

Mrs. Bawſky having aſſured her it was 
* ſame, Miſs put on her preſervers, and 


Well it was for poor Roſa that, excepting 
io one 5 ſhe was never aſhamed of the 
* 
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poverty of her origin; ; ſince after flying from 


the comments of ftrangers, it ſeemed a pre- 
determined thing, that every being in whoſe 


memory ſhe lived, ſhould be ſenſible of the 
neceſſity. of reminding her of What yy con- 


ceived to be her diſgrace. 
e And pray, Miſc—T ſuppoſe you call 


yourſelf Buhanun ſtill—what has brought you 


to this part of the world?“ 

The queſtion, the tore in which it was 
put, the look that accompanied it, and Mrs. 
Bawſky cutting the cards for her friend's 
deal, without ſhe wing the leaſt intereſt in 
what would be the anſwer, convinced her 
ſhe had little to expect from them. But her 


feelings being free from thoſe tender ſenſa- 


tions of affectionate regret which ſo affected 


her at Mount Pleaſant, did not long * 


her of preſence of mind. 

As it ſtruck her that the mixture of pride 
and meanneſs which ſhe had long known to 
be the ruling paſſions of Doctor Croak's mind, 
rendered a meeting with one whom he had 


neither ſeen nor heard of ſince the ſo viſible. 


alteration in his circumſtances, Peinſul and 
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| perhaps mortifying, ſhe therefore 3 
with a dimpled ſmile, ſhe was brought there 
by her deſire to ſee and inquire after her old 
- | friends and was not entirely diſappointed, ſince 
 ſhe/azy him, and dude . n looked 
ſo well. 
I Mrs. Bawſky deſired ſhe wad | reac a 
chair and ſet down. 

Roſa did as ſhe was bid; ſoy after. fo 
indifferent ſentences, aſked after dear Elinor. 
The little ſunſhine her pleaſing manners 
extorted from the cynical doctor and his 

| bloated-chere amie, inſtantly vaniſhed. A 
ſettled. gloom ſucceeded, and neither the moſt 
ardent entreaties, nor tears, could prevail on 


them to give her one word of information, 


either reſpecting her welfare or addreſs. 

Mearied out at length with her iinpor- 
tunity, the Doctor ſaid, that he had already 
been plagued enough on that young lady's 
account; that her relations need not be fur- 
niſhed with freſh provocations to uſe him ill; 
that if they (choſe ſhe ſhould keep up any of 
her old acquaintance, they would no doubt 
have permitted her 10 write to them; but 


that he believed they d did not; and the very 
1 Laſt 
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ut time be had ſeen Elinor, ſhenticated | 


him particularly never to mention the name 
of Buhanun before them, that therefore, no 
opening by which any hangers- on might find 


het, ſhould; come from him. Roſa wrung 


her hands and wept hope was at laſt deſert- 
ing her again ſhe implored, and even kneel- 
ed— and agaia was her petition rejected; 


the more, indeed, ſhe appeared affected at her 
diſappointment, the more ſtern and reſolute ; 


were the anſwers ſhe received, - 


The maid in this inſtant a to ſay, the 


poſtillion muſt put up his horſess. 
The doctor ſent a glance from he corner 
of. his eye to Mrs. Bawiky— Mrs. Bawſky re- 
turned the glance, but D a N 
ſlence. | 
Roſa's: heart was burſting; but it was too 
ſtout to aſk, or even accept, an obligation 
from thoſe; WO wilfully withheld from her 
its firſt and deareſt, wiſh. After one more 
effort to male an impreſſion on flint, ſhe re- 


lieved them from their viſible embarraſſment, 


by taking and receiving a cold fare wel. 
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1 A bold-looking thing,” dich Mui WAL 


dingen, in her hearing, as ſhe ſtood at the 


door * Gor. 8 SOAK "er of the 
Chaiſe. . 8 


S0 What < can one « expe?” a0 Mn 


- [06 What © can a want wich the direfion? d 
reſumed Miſs. ' 
„ That is eaſily gueſſed, 2 9 Mrs 


. Baty. I think, Doctor, we heard the 


Scotchman who work ber from ſehoel 18 


dead. . 


« ] am glad the doctor refuſed her, % re- 


you Miſs Walcringham. 


„ Piſh!” cried the doctor, nr a groan; 


« 4 pretty ſcrape I ſhould have * 1 
ſelf into.” 


Don't you think ſhe was a painted * aſked 
Mils. 
I think it very Kkely," e ee 
. She looks monſtrouſly made up. 

- Roſa ſtill ſtood at the door: anger and 
| ſom flaſhing from her upp 1 to 
Lo was * oY times. , 


BY = :-.. | a Familiar 
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F e as this ditrelling interrogation 
15 now become, ſhe appeared o be 

totally without comprehenſion of its im- 
port; but n . n. the 4. 

remained ſilent. e 6 
Ihe driver made FER own comments: i hs 

had carried the young country lady, as he 
thought her, to two houſes, where it was plain 
ſhe was not a welcome gueſt; Now he had? 
in the village an old acquaintance, where the 
caſe would be reverſed, as nobod y could re- 


ceive ſtrangers, whoſe appearance ſpoke for 


the ſtate of their finances with more cor- 
diality ; accordingly he whipped up his hor- 
ſes, ſer. off at a hand gallop, and . at 
the door of the Old White Horſ e. 
The ſight of a houſe. where bew or three 
times in the year Mrs. Harley had taken 
ber to viſit Landlord and Landlady Brown; 
tae bench at the door, where honeſt John 
and his Shakeſpeare uſually waited their arri- 
val; and the red-bricked- parlour, to which 
ſhe was -paffively conducted, once the pride 
of- Mrs. Brown, rene wed ſuch a train of re- 


collections, all equally painfu 
Wik I.. ide 
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| ent of a female who ſhewed ber in, 


ſhe threw herſelf on _ 1 _— 00D 3 kn 
into a paſſion of tears. be 

The woman r with no Fall pre- I” 
cipitation; and having added this anecdote 8 
to thoſe the driver was giving the landlord, " 
a doubt aroſe reſpecting her power to pay for - 
civility, which was confirmed by the ſize and 1 
weight of her portmanteau. As this was a 2 


point of great importance, which it was very 
material to decide, the driver, without the 
ſmalleſt regard to the luxury of grief in 
which the poor traveller was indulging, firſt 
rapped at the door, and then abruptly oe. 
to be paid for his chaiſe and horſes. 
Roſa meekly drew out her purſe, and wm 
him a guin dea for change. 
The information he carried to the land- 
la brought him in; and he demanded, 
with great reſpect, if ſhe would oe o 
rder any thing brd ot S703 
Roſa was ſufficiently pe eden in vet | 
| ng to know dinners were indiſpenſible at 
inns. Any thing, any — ſhe— 
her checks again deluged with tears. The 
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kndlord ſtood before her—his eyes fed on 
ker face, with an expreſſion which offended 
and ſurpriſed her. Roſa was never wanting 
to herſelf when treated with unbe coming 
freedom: ſhe aroſe, and, with an air of dig- 
nity, added, « Send in what you have got.” 
The man withdrew, but his eyes remained 
fixed on her till the door cloſed. $5 
This behaviour recalled our heroine's re- 
fections to her own peculiar ſituation, It is 
true, ſhe was now where, as it was the firſt 
ſcene of her early remembrance, might be 
called her native home; but if there were one 
place more deſtitute of every degree of com- 
fort than another, this was preciſely that place; 
and although ſhe had in it neither property, 
connection, nor friends, ſhe had already 
been greeted with the-uſual concomitants of 
poverty, —inſult and contempt. . pig 
She indeed carried every where, in her own 
placid mind, the olive-branch of peace; 
and though no reſting place could ſhe find on 
the face of the earth, neither was there an 
ak for her to return to; in the ſame degree 
ok natural partiality with which ſhe had 
J. 3 | cheriſhed 
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. the remembrance of Penty, did 
her heart now recoil from the idea of remain- 
mg there in ker preſent forlorn ion. 


1 Some natural tears 35 drop'd, but wipe 4 them . 
4 The world was all before ber, where to chooſe 
r Her Nee "ell and Providence ber guide» x 


"She had now no > pete but to return to 
London. Mrs. Feverſham' s motives for 
preventing her from commencing her journey 
the day before, appeared doubly kind, when 

© © contraſted with her freezing reception at Dr. 
. _ Croak's; and the attention of the ſervant, by 
her miſtreſo's order in the morning, Was, in 
compariſon of rhe experience of the laſt 
three hours, an aſtoniſhing effort of urbanity, 

No other plan appearing ſo fcaſible, ſhe de- 
n to make herſclf known to Mrs. Fe- 
verſham; to lay before her, without reſerve, the 
whole of her ſituation, to aſk her re commenda- 
tion either as governeſs, i ina family or aſſiſtant 

| a in a ſchool, and to be an economiſt of the ſmal 
1 remains of Lady Hopley,s twenty pounds, in 


E- * to maintain a at in the mean while, 
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without - ofuntzry. obligations. Scarce: was 
this little arrangement formed, before the 
poſtillion appeared with the change, and the 
female waiter entered to lay the cloth. 

No end to the eee of this 
Juckleſs day: the poſtillion abſolutely refuſed 
to carry her back even to the _ from 

whence he brought ber. ei e 

He had a right to his . and wk 
not give it us. 

Roſa did not e hoy bw meant; 
but, on being told, offered to pay him for 
the whole chaiſe, as a return. | 

No, he had already engaged : as. many re- 
turns as he could carry, and would take no 
more. The queſtion then now, was not zwhere, 


but how, to go? for, although the improve- 


ments of Penry included, © Neat poſt- cliaiſes 
to any part of Great-Britain,” Roſa's mind's 
eye was fo intently fixed on the cruelty! of 
Doctor Croak, ſhe had paſſed all the new 
erections: in the village, without ſeeing any 


thing, till the White Horſe, the bench, ane N 8 95 
red-bricked parlour overwhelmed her im in 


forrowful recollections. i} ile brad. 
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It vas now ſome years ſince Sir Solomon 
Muſhroom, lord of the manor of Penry, firſt 
began to meditate the downfall of the Old 


White Horſe, and having built a large houſe 


on a modern plan, he had ſince been pri. 
vately endeavouring to deprive the ancient 
inn of its licenſe; but as the ground land- 
lord was to the full as proud and as obſtinate 
as his worſhip, though not quite ſo rich, he 
found it more difficult than any man with ſo 
much money could have reaſonably expected 
ſo that the grand point gained by the removal 
of honeſt Jchn Brown and his loquacious 
helpmate, Betty, he put Sam the waiter as his 
tenant under the leaſe into the old inn. 
But though Sam had ſucceeded in ſup- 
planting his miſtreſs in the houſe, having it 
no further in his power to oblige the lord of 
the manor, that great man took eſpecial care 
his new inn ſhould ſupplant him in the buſi- 
neſs, and that once commodious and long- 
eſtabliſhed thatched inn, the White Horſe, 


Was now reduced to a mere ale-houſe—rc- 


Aborted © to, on account of the fine home- 
brewed ale, for which it was ftill famous, 
wa ; only 
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only by a few of the old inhabitants, hig- 
los carts, and return-chaiſes. 01 
This premiſed, it was impoſlible for our he- 


roine to be accommodated with any ſort of 


carriage from what ſhe thought the only inn in 
Penry. 
the viſiting vehicle of Mr. and Mrs. Brown, 


ſtood dropping to pieces under a ſned; the 


horſe which drew it having been ſtarved on 


the common in the depth of the laſt winter. 


But the driver and Sam underſtood each 
other perfectly: the former gravely aſſured 


our heroine it would be impoſſible for her 
to get a conveyance that day; but, that the 


next morning, ſeveral ſtages would paſs far- 


mer Brill's cloſe about a quarter of a mile 


off, when ſhe might be ſure of a cheap place; 


and Sam as gravely aſſured her, ſhe would be 


very well accommodated where ſhe was till 
then ;—to prove which, he called the maid 


to ſhew her the bed-chamber. | 
Tne idea of getting to London cheap, was 
the only thing that pleaſed Roſa in the aſſu- 


rance of either; but as that was again becoming 


2 very principal conſideration, it in ſome mea- 
bw ä „ 
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The famous painted cart, formerly 
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ſure reconciled her to the delay, and ſhe fol- 
lowed her conductreſs to the bed- chamber. 
Again were her feelings lacerated: it was the 
beſt chamber of poor Betty Brown: the white 
calico half-teſter bed; the quilt,” covered 
with the fine flowered frocks in which ſhe had 
firſt dreſſcd the little beggar; ſome broken 
remairis of Colonel Buhanun's fine china, 
ſtuck together with white paint, ranged on 
the chimney ſhelf; over which was a coloured 
profile of poor John —his wife having, in all 
her trouble, taken care to remove one of her 
own, which ſhe had proudly exhibited as its 
companion; the chairs, the glaſs, the neat 
White table, all in the ſame order as if they 
had never been removed, again drew floods 
of tears from Roſa; ſhe could ſcarcely arti- 
eulate her approbation of the room, and diſ- 
miſs the maid. John's hard features —ah 
how inſenſible of the honour !—was preſſed 
to her roſy lips, and to her beating heart; — the 
well remembered gaudy frocks watered. with 
tears; and her exquiſite ſenſibility render- 
ing air neceſſary, ſhe N e ke little conan 
bined caſement, 


| * n KS * | „ 
- 3 „ 
7 | 
5 | But 


* 


THE BEGGAR EIA. 225 


But what an increaſe of emotion did the 
temporary relief occaſion. 


Onthe right, juſt out of the village, ſtood the 


houſe occupied by Colonel Buhanun; a little 


further, the almoſt roofleſs barn from which ſhe |; 
had been ſent by her mother, a half-ſtarved, 


ragged infant mendicant, to folicit his charity. 


On that path ſhe had fallen; to thoſe ſteps ſhe 


had clung; under that roof ſhe had been 
clothed, fed, and nouriſhed by him who was 


no more by him whoſe death left her ex- 
poſed to all the miſeries from which his cha- 


rity reheved her. 


From objects ſo dear and fo intereſt- 
ing, the lofty turrets of Muſhroom Place, 


the beautiful lawn, luxuriant ſhrubbery, 
and ample park in front, had no power to 


detain her flowing eyes; but, on the left, 
emboſomed in wood, and half ſeen over the 


tops of the houſes; was Mount Pleaſant; 
and thither too did memory painfully wander. 


So entirely abſorbed were all her faculties in 


the retracing of former ſcenes, that Sam him- 


ſelf had twice announced the dinner, before 


ſhe followed him to the parlour, where the 


Poſtillion waited to give her the little parcel 


— 
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ſhe had picked up in the gravel walk at 
Mount Pleaſant, which ſhe had totally for- 
1 gotten. 3 

The Loneſt lad conceiving, by the might 
k and wrapper, that it contained very transfer- 
able property, had. conſcientiouſly opened it; 
but finding only a large ſtone, which he had 
no means of changing to gold, he brought it 
to Roſa, and ſtood, hat in hand, waiting a gra- 
tuitous reward for his great honeſty. 
Rola ſecretly reproaching herſelf for pay- 
ing ſo little reſpe& to a memento ſo kind, as 
the doubted not the wrapper contained, put 
half- a- crown into the finder's hand, and ea- 
gerly began to open the little parcel. 
No as half- a- crown was five times as much 
as the man expected, and thirty times as 


much as he thought the ſtone and its envelope 


worth; and moreover, Roſa having given it 
with a certain air of generous good- will, 
ſuch as he had long known. how to turn to 
advantage, he very naturally began to grum- 
ble at the ſmallneſs of his reward, which, the 
more intereſt he obſerved in her countenance 
as the explored the contents, the more cer- 


2 — 
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tain he grew, was very inadequate to the 
value of the ſervice he had rendered. The 
man became not only more eloquent, but 
impertinent, before he gave the matter up; 
but finding it impoſſible to obtain attention, 
he at length quitted the room, and, with a 
knowing wink, ſhewing the half-crown to 
Sam, ſet off on his return home. 


After removing four envelopes, Kol, 


round a ſtone, Roſa diſcovered a billet, which, 
in a terrible ſcrawl, run thus: 


« My hon dear Mi fs Roſa Anand 7 
« Oh! how I do love you, and oh! how I 
do hate our croſs governeſs, who won't let 


us ſpeak to you; but don't be angry—you 


bid me hate nobody - but ſhe is always hating 
herſelf; and who do you think ſhe hates? 
why our dear governeſs Harley—only think 
how wicked! Charlotte and the two Reeves 
and I, do ſo long to hug you round. the neck; 


but Mrs. Bagnal charged them to have no- 


thing to ſay to you, and made them promiſe; 
and we all know you never loved any body 


who tells fibs; but ſhe did not think of me, 


tho 
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tho” Jam eight years old, and have lea rned 
to write ever ſo many weeks, and was your 
don dear friend's child and oh! how good 
the was to me; but we muſt never talk of 


her now not ſo much as in our prayers; but 


I always whiſper God Almighty to bleſs my 
dear Miſs Elinor Bawſky,—that I do, and a 
fig for you know who; but here Charlotte 
teazes me to tell you, that one fine Sunday, 
as we were walking home from church, who 
ſhould come up but a poſt-chaiſe and four, 
with a ſweet pretty handfome young gentle- 
man z and he got out and walked with go- 
verneſs, and aſked all about you; and ſhe 
Was fo frumpiſn and croſs, the did nothing 
but ſcold, and faid ſhe knew nothing of you 

b —though Charlotte longed to let him know - 
you was at Scotland; then he wanted to 
leave his addreſs, and ſhe flounced away and 
would not take it; and he ſaid, Jemima 
Reeves heard him ſay it, if you was above 
ground, he would find you ;—then ſhe order- 
ed us all in, and bang'd the gate in his face. 
So, when Charlotte paſſed, ſhe uſt ſaid 
66 * Scotland, but ſhe _ © think he heard, 
9 | Prad 


becauſe ſne was afraid to ſpeak loud; but 
Jemima heard him tell the driver to go to 
Brown's, at the White Horſe, in the village, 
and that was more provoking than any ching, 
becauſe we all knew poor Mrs. Brown was 
z and then, what do you think 
Mrs. Bagnal faid? it was ſome ſhocking fel- 
low come to ſteal the rich Miſs Lollypop, 
our confectioner's daughter; - and Charlotte 
ſays he is a ſweet-looking young man, the 
picture of our couſin Henry, of Bengal and 
he is quite a beauty; and as to Miſs Lollypop, 
ſhe quints, and is crooked; and Charlotte 
ſays it is impoſſible ſuch a handſome young 
man would think of ſtealing her; - but you 
can't think how Charlotte hurries me; but I 
will ſend you a wake! line of kifſes—there 5 


„„ & 0-24 6 RS HS. vv 


from Jemima and Auguſta Reeves, Charlotte 


and 90 dear little friend, 
4 HENRIETTA Nerson. . 


— 


Tears now bedewed our heroine's cheek 
from a different ſource—grateful ſenſibility: 
my kiſſed the nn writing; but on 
8 | a ſecond 


a bent n 


a ſecond peruſal, Montre ville, in all charms 
of grace and eloquence, filled the whole of 
aà mind from which, indeed, he was never 
8 abſent: to him only ſurely could ſo in- 
nocent and animated a picture belong; and 
| had he already traced traced— alas! where 
did diſguiſed hope carry her ?—No, it could 
not be him— he was ignorant of the name 
ſhe bore at Penry; nay, it was probable, he 
was equally a ſtranger to the place itſelf. 
Certainly of Mrs. Brown he could not have 
even heard; and, more than all, it was impoſ- 
- fable in point of time it could be him—ſigh- 
ing at giving up an idea ſo flattering—who 
then could it be? Doctor Cameron, Lord 
Eowder's gentleman. ſaid, was come to Lon- 
don was it him? or was it not more likely 
huis Lordſhip himſelf? yet wauld theſe gen- 
tlemen be deſcribed by boarding-ſchool girls 
as young and handſome, fo like the beautiful 


couſim at Bengal? certainly not; —but again, 
who then could it be? He ordered his car- 
riage from Mount Pleaſant to Brown's :— 
poor Brown was not at Penry; but was it not 
en he mould make inguitiecheret 
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The bell was rung with trepidation ; is 
was unneceſſary Sam, vnobſerved by * 
ſtood at the back of her chair. 

She haſtily aſked if he recollected at 
any time a gentleman calling there from 
Mount Pleaſant to 

« To inquire about you, ma am,“ anſwered 
Sam, with that kind of fignificant earneſtneſs 
that had before offended her.“ 

ce Met do you know me, Sir?“ 

« Know ye! do I know my own name! 
why Miſs, T have carried you baſkets of 
fruit a hundred times. My. poor maſter, 
Brown, always gathered or bought the beſt of 
fruit to ſend to Mount Pleaſant.” 

e Poor Brown!” 

“Ah, Miſs! he was " uſed very 83 
lord of the manor well, I ſay nothing ;. 
but no man can have been worſe uſed by him 
than myſelf— none, after what J did for 
him.“ 

+ But the gentleman who called. o 

I know him too, Miſs, as well : as Ido 
you: he has no more reaſon, I believe, to 
brag of our lord of the manor than ogher 


folks 
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folks. Ah, Miſs! there are ftrange ſtories 
about but I ſay 96s 6 ARIES Warder 
will out.“ 

ee But the gentleman.” 


ce As fine a young fellow as treads on ſhoe 
; what Miss! I dare oy he came home from 


India on purpoſe.” 


e India! India ! did you ſay?” cried Roß, 
üng in agitation, “ who is he? where is he 
to be found?” PINT ba 
„Why, Miſs, his name is Littleton— Mr. 
Horace Littleton, he uſed to be called, tho“ 
ſome folks ſay he is by right a great lord; 
for my part, I ſay nothing; but if he is not 
a ſome body more than ſome folks gave out, 

why I ſhould think he'd hardly offer to marry 
him to his niece ; but 1 ſay nothing; I am 
his tenant. | In bad times a man can't al- 
ways keep out of debt, and priſons are hard 


lines however, the young man would not 


then, as folks ſaid—I ſay nothing have any 
thing to do with the family; and he was 
right. —for what's got on the devil's back, 
you know, Miſk——"” „„ 
. | Roſa 
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06 was kept ſilent during this oration, 
by a mixture of joy and ſurpriſe. Every 
letter ſhe, had received from Colonel Bu- 
hanun, mentioned this. Mr. Littleton; he 
was claſſcd with herſelf in the affectionate 
regard of that good man; and his name thus 
familiarized was dear to her heart and recol- 
lection. He muſt be worthy, would he elſe 
have heen beloved by Colonel Buhbanun! 
At laſt ſne heard of a being who would be 
intereſted} in her welfare; at laſt ſhe would 
find another honourable protector, one who 
perhaps cloſed the eye of her firſt benefactor, 
who heard his laſt wiſhes, who might even be 
charged with them to herſelf. 
Had not Sam of himſelf ceaſed. to ſay 
nothing, he might have completed the Muſh- 
room family anecdotes without any ſort of 
danger; but his Pauſe renewed her impa- 
tience. © Where is Mr. Littleton?" ſhe 
eagerly aſked. 
„ Why, Miſs,” anfwered gam, ce to the 
beſt of my belief, he is at this moment 
at Muſhroom Place, making up the match 
nicht Sir Solomon for his niece: ſhe faid 
13 12 ſhe'd 
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ſhe'd have nobody elſe, and ſo tis to be 2 
weren but I fay nothing.” do ark 
"FU At Muſhroom Place Dean 11 carry 
a note from me to him directly: N 
- «Why no, Miſs, I don't think I can do 
-that; for, as Str Solomon did really tell him 
as he knew nothing about you, he may not 
like it; —but I'll tell you what I'll do— III 
ſend our Judith up to the Place her brother 
s one of the footmen. . 
Pen and ink directly,“ ſaid Roſa. 
oy Provided you mention no nanies,” faid 
Sam. „ 
- Roſa led? and e Watches 
out a ſhort note, which the landlord approv- 
ing, Judith was ſent to Muſhroom Place, 
with order to give it her brother, to deliver 
to—and Sam winked at Roſa—* my lady 
Miſs Muſhroom's, humble fervant— 
de Ts My. Litt/eton,”* ſaid Roſa, with em- 
phaſis, and away tripped Judith. 
The dinner was untouched—Roſfa's mind 
was in tumults=-ir was ſcarce poſſible for 
Judith to have reached the Place before ſhe 
- anxiouſly expected her back,. A japan 
Hg a | | wie clock. 
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clock which, ticked behind the door, pointed 
to the paſſing time ;—an hour dragged heavily 
on, and yet Judith came not. | 
Wearied with impatience and conjecture, 
yet unable to detach a ſingle idea from Mr. 
Littleton, ſhe aſcended to the little chamber, 
opened the woodbined caſement, and fixed her 
eyes on the avenue to the Place. At length, 
to her infinite joy, ſhe ſaw Judith returning, 
and with her a ſmart livery ſervant, She ran 
down to receive the anſwer to her billet—it 
was verbal. The ſervant delivered it with a 
curious earneſtneſs—* the gentleman begged 
do ſee her at Mobht Plealant, and ſent him to 
conduct her thither.“ | 


— 
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What befel * Beggar at Mount Pleaſaut, 5 
ſhewing the Wiſdom, if not 15% Politeneſt of the 
old Adage, * look before you leap.” 


Hap Roſa's curioſity been tempered with 


- diſcretion ; had her joy been meliorated by 
prudence ; that is in ſhort to ſay, had ſhe 


been a few degrees leſs impetuous, and a few 
years older, ſhe would, in the firſt place, have 
recollected, that Miſs Muſhroom had, at leaſt, 


one admirer, or, as Sam termed it, an hum- 


ble ſervant, beſides Mr. Littleton ; and, in 
the next, ſne would have conſidered, that 


more was due to her ſex and ſituation, than 


— 
oh 
& $Y | 
- 
. 
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2 vague, unceremonious invitation to the 
houſe of a eons; to o whom ſhe Fog ſo . 
grounded a diſlike. 89670 

But the damſel was in walt; * ma: on air 3 | 
1270 unconſcious of the admiration her grace- 
ful mein excited from every eye at the inn, 
as, followed by the ſervant, ſhe croſſed the 
road, in her way to Mulhroom-place, oh, 
how light. were here ans n more * 
light her heart ! 

Anticipating a 4 meeting with ſome one in 
hb creation, to whom her exiſtence were, on 
| diſintereſted motives, of importance, ſhe 
even fancied ſhe ſhould know the perſon of 
Mr. Littleton. | She had teazed Sam, during 
Judich's abſence, out of ſo many deſcriptions 
of his perſon and countenance, that her fancy, 
always ſanguine, portrayed his very fea- 
tures. She reached the place, and was ad- 
mitted into the great hall, in a delirium of ex- 
pectance, which happily. prevented her feels 
ing the indelicacy of her ſituation, or being 
ſurpriſed at the want of etiquette, with which 
her unte Was obſerved by the ſervants.) 
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Every thing about this ſuperb dwelling 
feemed to prove, that'the Muſhroom Ry: 
like that of Toboſa la Mancha, though mo- 


dern in itſelf, would be ſufficient to give a no- 


dle beginning to the moſt iNuſtrious proge- 


_ . nies of ſucceeding ages. 
The whole houſe had been beautified and 


new furniſhed, ſince our heroine was in it be- 
fore ; the ancient marble pavement and pil- 


lars were indeed the ſame, in the grand hall, 


but the latter were ornamented and gilt; the 


ceiling and ſtair-caſe painted by Kauffman; 
and ſeveral niches, made for that purpoſe, 
filled with ſtatues, lately imported, at an im- 
menſe expence, from Italy, of the higheſt re- 
putation for ſymmetery and workmanſhip. 

Occupied as Roſa's fancy now was, the 
| grandeur and elegance of the ſcene ſurprized 


even her; nor could ſhe fail to recall the times, 


when, in that {pot,leſs adorned indeed, ſhe had 
often been received, careſſed, and, apparently, 
beloved: ſickening, as with the ſcenes of 
juvenile friendſhip, ſhe recollected the nar- 
rowneſs of ſou], which a ſhort time ſo com- 
N * in her early companions ; 

maoraliſing 
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aoeilifing on that chance that had caſt her, a 
beggar, under the very walls, where ſhe was 
afterwards received as an honoured gueſt; and 
again brought her, unknown, unexpected, 
and, to the owners, unwelcome, under the 
ſame roof; ſhe felt not the humiliation of 
waiting unnoticed for admittance, in a grand 
hall which afforded not a ſingle ſeat. 

After Tome time the folding doors of the 
eating room were thrown open; ſhe heard a 
loud burſt of laughter, and was defired to | 
come forward, 

It was in this moment, that a-flaſh of ſome- 
thing in the ſhape of doubt, which imagi- 
nation could not define, in one moment ſub- 
dued the fortitude hope had inſpired, and ſne 
ſhrunk back confounded and irreſolute. 

The ſervant ſtill invited her approach; the 
doors were wide open; all within were 
tlent. She took her heart to taſk—what ! 
vhom had ſhe to fear? Was ſhe not waiting 
to ſee the adopted friend of her benefactor ! 
| ter own friend Her confidence returned; 
jet ſhe trembled, and ſcarce knowing how, 
_ herſelf in a large room, near a table 
e covered 


2 0 
** * * 


covered with; Pires of. b differenc forts of 
wine, goblets, glaſes, ang, 1 Rands with 
© 
Some ee * had _ Ang 4 
as, that is to ſay, as far as depended 
on their taylors and valets; and ſome others, 
who had leſs of that appearance than thoſe 
taylors, or thoſe valets, were ſeated round in 
gh convivial glee.” 121 4 

Roſa raiſed ber modeſt eyes, and 3 
to fix them on an handſome ſun-burnt face, 
which ſhe inſtantly fancied was Mr. Littleton; 
the gentleman, ſtruck with the beauty of her 
countenance, as well as her particular notice 
of him, aroſe, cached a chin ano then re- 
turned to his ſeat. ANTS; 

As, ſuppoſing: the was LID in hs coajecs 
tures, that this was Mr. Littleton, -conſider- 
ing the folicicude he had expreſſed to find her, 
this was a ſtrange mode of receiving her; the 
changed colour, and her confuſion became 
torture, when a ſecond loud burſt of laughter 
convinced ber the . Be vin » their 
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Affaid of the Kürw 01 what, ſhe caſt a 
" Loki glance half-round, and was almoſt pe- 
trified by the broad ſtare of "har Earl of 
Lowder, | 

But, before we proceed, we 30 in Pa 
reſpect to the rank and quality of the gueſts. 


then and there * introduce them to 


the reader. X 06 
At the right of a chair, vacited; after dhe 


| third bottle, by the founder of the feaft, on ac- 
count of a nervous habit encreaſing on his 
conſtitution, ſat the Right Honourable the 


Earl of Gauntlet; on the left, the Earl of 


of Denningcourt, looking, as uſual, neither 
at the table, the company, the wine, the fruir, 


nor the lady ; but as his eyes were certainly 
open, at ſomething it is preſumed in the air, 


ſuperior to either; next him, Lord Del worth, 


whom our heroine miſtook for Mr. Littleton, 


but who was, in fact, a much greater per- 
| ſonage, being fon and heir to the Earl ar” -- 
- Gauntlet. 1 


On the oppoſite ade, next 5 aid Earl, 
ſat another right noble Earl, my Lord of 


Lowder, whoſe Buckhorſe face remained 
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fixed exactly * A of our han 
8 I 

There were alſo. Major 8 5 
i feed ſon'to the Earl of Gauntler, a very young 


: man for ſo. old a commiſſion, who, beſides 


the colour of his regimentals, had nothing of 
the officer about him, except the immorality 
tod often attached to the character; a Co- 
Jonel Richly, an intimate aſſociate of the laſt 
mentioned gentleman ; Sir Jacob Lydear, the 
Yorkſhire Orſon; and the Rev. Mr. Jolter, 
a perſon, who, however liberal of ſorts of 
\expletives 1 in his general converſation, © never 
{mentions hell to ears polite. | 
To account for the meeting of ſo many 
noble perſonages of our acquaintance, with 
| ſo many to whom we are ſtrangers, at this 
time, under Sir Solomon Muſhroom's mag - 


- nificent roof, the reader muſt underſtand, 


that the bond of amity, between him and his 
always ſteady friend, Lord Gauntlet, ſo far 

from yielding to what conquers all things, 
0 Time,” was at this period drawing cloſer 
than ever. It was by his Lordſhip's intereſt 


& * - N & 5 * 


* — 
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the blood of. the Muſhrooms was grafted into 


one noble ſtock; and it was by his manage= 
ment, it had now ſome tolerable chance of a 
| ſecond advancement of the ſame kind. 
It had indeed, ſome three years back, 
been Sir Solomon's grand plan, to give his 
eldeſt niece, and her eighty thouſand pounds, 
to the heir of his noble friend; but though the 
Earl was ice on the buſineſs, as far as reſpected 
his own alliance, he was indefatigable in pro- 
moting the ladies? intereſt in the families of 
Louder and Denningcourt. The latter treaty 
had, indeed, proceeded with great delibera- 
tion; perhaps, from the predilection of the 
lady, in favour of her firſt choice Mr. Lit- 
tleton; perhaps, from ſome ſimilar cauſe on the 
part of the young lord; but, at preſent, whe- 
ther the gentleman's having neglected the 
lady, or the lady having neglected the lord, or 
whatever other cauſe, the treaty had been pro- 
tracted, certain it is, matters were now ſo much 
en train, that this family party was actually 
conſidered as preparatory to the final arrange- 
ment; and it is as extraordinary as true, that 
though the common friend of both Parties, 
* * the 
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the Earl af Gauntlet affected to rejoice in 1 the 
| ſucceſs of an event of his own planning, he had 
no nothing ſo much at heart as breaking off 
the treaty entirely, and bringing about the 
very match he had formerly declined with 
dutward civility and inward contempt; with 
his ſon ; but it was now his dear friend's turn 
to be ice on the buſineſs. 
The village people had ſpoken, with more 
truth than reſpect, of ſome ſecret motives 
or the offer Sir Solomon certainly made, of 
| his niece and her eighty thouſand pounds, to 
' boy bred up on his charizy—it was a recent 
affair; and, as refuſing a fine woman with ſo 
large a fortune, would, in many people's opi- 
nion, be an act of inſanity, no wonder it was 


diſbelieved among the villagers; or that, as 


Miſs was known to be deſperately in love, 
the family coming to Penry, oſtenſibly to re- 
ceive the deſtined huſband, and ſettle preli- 
minaries, the error of landlord Sam was a e. 
neral one in the neighbourhood. 

. Roſa's note being ordered 17 Sam to be 


e to Miſs Muſhroom's humble ſervant, a 
footman 
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ſootman laid it on a ſilver waiter and carried 
it to Lord Denningeourt. 3 1 
His lordſhip, with apparent Aificulty, ex- 
erted himſelf ſo far as to lay down his tooth- 
pick, let fall his handkerchief, and open the 
note. The laſſitude of manner and inſipidity | 
of look, which caſt a diſguſting ſhade over 
his fine features and perſon, evaporated for 
one moment, during the peruſal, but returned 
the next; he yawned, threw down the note, 
| reſumed his toothpick, and appeared to have 
totally forgot the whole tranſaction, till the 
ſervant, in an humble whiſper, aſked if there 
was any anſwer, 
ce Anſwer!” "Wings his lordſhip, ce. to 
| what?” . „ i 
4 The note, my ord: N e 
Oh the note! true—1 proteſt I had br 5 
got; my compliments to the lady, I am en- 
paged,” — Then putting the note into his 
packet, he relapſed into ſilence and inſipidity. 
* The lady?” repeated Lord Del worth 
come I'II e a ra the note is not 
from a _ #< 
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won't win your money, Delworth,” re- 
Slice Lord Denningeourt,” te becauſe I be- 
| lieve you can uſe it to more advantage; but 


there is the note, and you may both read, and 


- \ 
* 


anſwer i it, if you pleaſe.” 


"A You have anſwered it,“ ſaid 1124 "Dk 


1 gravely. Surely, Lord * 
this is not a proper place for-— 
Tis a place, Lord Gauntlet, 1 "90M it, 
for any thing I chuſe to do; 0 Your r am 
in muſt be fo to me.” | 

„ Come, open] no o proſing—read,” voci- 


cel ir  SSITEN 
- FE 9 55 read, read, 1 erlag Is bens the co- 
lonel. or! an Dae 19% 1 


Ford Delworth acfired his brother would 


be clerk. | | 
ab major had bite too much wine ; he 


: * ti over to the colonel. 
A I he colonel would bet St” the major 


could not read three words without ſpelling. 
The major would take any odds, the co- 


jonel could not ſpell at all. The colonel re- 
torted— the major reptied—repartee,” and we 


wiſh we could add wh, was che rage of the 


2 moment, 


1 . 4 Parſon 


4p X 
F ” & 
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Parſon Joker was ſnoring. From cutting up 
each other, the two bucks began quizzing the 
parſon; while Roſa, telling the tardy moments, 
waited an anſwer; and the note would have 
remained to be cleared away with the gans, 
had not Sir Jacob Lydear, having firſt aſ- 
ſured the company, he had larned of Par- 
ſon Joulter to read all ſorts of riten hand, 
offered himſelf for clerk on this important oc 
caſion, and Lord Denningcourt, looking ra- 
ther doubting, he inſtantly aroſe, and proved 
his aſſertions, by reading in a cler like t tone 
and auaible voice | ; T5 


7 THE NOTE. he 
The perſon you were ſo good as to take - 
the trouble to enquire after, at Mount Plea- 
fant, is extremely anxious to have the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing you; hearing you are at Muſh= 


| room-place, and being ignorant of your ad- 


dreſs, ſhe hazards this note, to inforta you, 
ſhe is at the inn. The anxious with to hear 
of our dear and lamented friend muſt! Tue” 
Size for this trouble. ee ee De 

| | ee R. b. Sa] 
M4. | "RW 
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9 he table was in a roar of applauſe... 
40 Vaſtly well, Jacob, and err clerk- like,“ 


4 Laid Lord Lowder. 


„ But who is this R. B.! po, aſked. Lord 


Gauntlet, . 


Lord Denningcourt had his flaſh of ſenſi 


| biliry.; he coloured; but relapſing into in- 
- anity, © have you a wiſh to ſee her ?” ſaid he. 


Oh, ſee ter, ſee her, by all means even 
the quiazers voted for occular demonſtration. 
b Very well,” —then ſpeaking to the ſer- 


vant, © my compliments, requeſt the honour 


of the lady's company here.” 


No PL On this ridiculous meſſage then, was Roſa 


— 


1 
89 


unguardedly involved in the moſt cruel em- 

5 . barraſſment; and the miſtake Was productive 8 
cl all the effects of the moſt brilliant joke, as 

it amuſed half a dozen men of faſhion, and put 


a modeſt woman out of countenance. Having 
explained thus far, we return to Roſa, who, 


transfixed by the gorgon, which was ſo near 
turning her to None cou not * and 


earcely eu 
Lord Lowder immediately 1 the 


| face he lo much Amiten and on which he 
Dd | | 1 1 | had 


ä 
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bad ſo great a bet, which two days would de- 
termine; and rejoiced at an aceident, which, 
after all his ſucceſsleſs enquiries, thus unex =. 
pectly gave him a chance of not only poſleſ- 
| ſing her, but even winning his bet with Lord 
Aron Horſemagog. The triumphant ear- 
neſtneſs of his gaze, changed the moſt beau- 
tiful work of animated nature into the appear- 
ance of marble. Lord Denningcourt, who 
affected to look at nothing, alſo recollected 
her, and was the firſt to obſerve both eauſe 
and effect; he roſe with alacrity to aſſiſt 
her: But there was another perſon in com- 
pany, more intereſted than Lord Lowder, 
more agile than Lord Denningcourt, who, 
with trembling limbs and beating heart, pre- 
vented © the prattieſt __ in the world” from 
falling. 
The ſectaries of laws are not all quite: 
ſo bad as os are willing to make themſelves 
appear :”” The gentlemen had enjoyed the 


Joke, but they were alſo all, not excepting 


the quizzing captain, now concerned. The 
bells were rung; the alarm given; and the 
Hades n and Gauntlet, with the Earl 

M 5 F. Gauntlet's 


[ WE. - 2 
% 4. 0 . # ; # | \ 
my 25, Re . * * N 
wn eee oo GIRT. 


Gers too daughters, and Miſs Muſn- 
toom, broke up their little party, of guinea 
- vingt-wne, to ſee what was the mater. 
Miss Muſhroom, though ſurpriſed to fee 
- Rofa at Muſhroom-place, was in ſome mea- 
ſure prepared by her ſiſter, to obſerve and 
envy the rapid improvements of her perſon, 
and, agreeable to the family politics, did not 
appear to have the leaſt knowledge of her: 
It indeed, in a few minutes, became a horrid 
offence'to this knot of virtuous and faſhion». 
able ladies, to ſuffer ſuch a creature to re- 
ceive the leaſt aſſiſtance in their preſence, or 
even to breathe the ſame atmoſphere with 
them: as for poor Lady eee ſne no 
ſooner beheld the lifelefs form of our heroine, 
" inghe arms of - Sir. Jacob ee, and not 
3 only Lord Lowder, but all the gentlemen, 
anxious to reſtore her, than ſhe fell into ſuch 
a paſſion of grief, and bemoaned her wretched 
fate, with ſuch pathetic ſorrow, that it was 
3 1 to miſtake the Tos of her un- 


| "i 


jjä—ꝙ——- 
Lord 1 1 was 504 all bas 
"the moſt inexplicable, reſumed his ſeat on the 

1 entrance of the lakes #ppcaring to liſten to 
Le PENS 5 > . . Lady : 
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Lady Lowder's complaints, Whale: his. 40 


were fixed on her lord. 85 

The ladies now underſtanding * Rola 
Was a vile creature, of whom Lord Loder 
was fond, abandoned all concern for her; and 
attended only to the injured Lady Lowder, 


whom they would have prevailed on to quit 
the room; and even my lord, who had ſome 


ſecret reaſons for chuſing to keep terms with 
his rich father-in-law, attempted. to ſooth and 
pacify her, without effect; as the creature, ſhe. 
declared, would be her death; and when, Sir 
Jacob Lydear, obſerving every body voffer-- 
ing aſſiſtance, where it was not wanted, and 


refuſing it where nature and humanity ought. 


to enforce it, fairly carried Roſa out of the 
houſe, ſhe fell into down right fits, ſhriek- 


ing, ſobbing, and beating herſelf, in a man- 


ner that convinced ſome part of the com- 
pany, ſhe was not only the moſt injured, but 
the moſt fond of women. 1 80 


Sir Solomon Muſhroom, rouſed e his 1 


afternoon's nap, by the diſorder in his family, 
now made his entree, and adapted the moſt ſum- 


mary method of reſtoring: order: he. carried | 
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1 ktifuophter himſelf to her room; directed it 
do be darkened, and a doctor ſent for to let 
her blood; then calmly returned to the com- 
pay, who, Lady Lowder and Roſa being 
no both abſent, * at e and Me 
«cance The other. | 
Lord Lowder, fearing to looſe abt of * 
prey, affected to take offence at his lady's 
maß ſuſpicion; declared his intention to re- 
turn to town, and ordered his gentleman to 
Prepare accordingly, in ſpite of the remon- 
ſtrance and entreaties of both his father-in- 
f 8 and his good friend Lord Gauntlet. 
In the mean while, Sir Jacob Lydear did 
not find the domeſtics of Muſhroom- place, 


| fach abſolute adamant out of the noble pre- 


' ſence as in it; he got aſſiſtance for Roſa, and 

ſoon had the real pleafure to ſee her revive. 
The firſt object that met her eyes, which was 

| himſelf, had nearly ctoſed them again. 

„ Oh where, where am 1 ?” ſhe cried, 

covering her face with her hand. | 

**Sir Jacob was every way rapidly improv- 

ing, under the tutelage of his fair relation, 


the Countefs of OO) whem, as ſhe had 
: £7 4 8 : 3 | | | ans aha . 2 taken 


ff 
* 
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taken infinite pains to cure him of his low at- 
᷑tachment to Roſa, he had gratefully accompa- 
nied firſt to Scarborough, and thento London. 


Sir Jacob Lydear's was an open, ingenuous 


heart ; had his faculties been properly culti- 
vated, when every leſſon has its moral, he 
might have been an ornament to ſociety ; but 
it was his peculiar misfortune to have the veil 


| of ignorance withdrawn by the hand of diſſi- 


pation: his paſſions were ſtrong ; but that he 
ſelt for Roſa was now meliorated into a ten- 


der reſpect, mixed with melancholy regret, and 
he could not perſecute a being who ſo evident- 


y ſtood in need of protection; he therefore 
paid one of the maids handſomely for attend- 
ing her to the 1nn, and waited at. a diſtance 
ill he ſaw her enter; when, totally ignorant 


of all that was paſling in his abſence, he re- 
turned to the company, convinced in his own 


mind, notwithſtanding Lord Denningcourt 
carried it off ſo well, that he was our heroine's 
ſweetheart ; and much he wondered how it was 
poſſible for any man to forſake ſo ſweet a laſs, 


for all the riches in the world, which he ſup= 


Fong to be the cauſe of Roſa's letter and fit. 
Roſa 


. 
* D 
1 8 


- —— ne io 
— Rf 
— 


7 - 
* —— —— x — 
- TTT 
— ———vyͤ— — — — 2 ù—— — — 
3 2 , 1 
S — U—x—ä— ——— 5 
GEE ODDITIES 5 too . rang = 


- — — — Ä Rm co — 2 Co: 
— 
— 2 — 3 Poo erm 
bo = Wis . 6 Dm — — — 


< - Va m_ * 4 1 
. - — 0 2 — 2 my . MD 2 22 LS 3 3 — — S b =. 
a A ”\ , . Y — 
wk 77 TT” Yo EDO IE Cn rae 8 oreaBbo Bs - ES ALICE IS RFI ec 
— 7 5 — 0 OSS —— F : Ch EIA TEE So ont ey 
4) eons barn ty ng o Priority meat 4 d k — 2 
TIES EO = — TERS — mY 8 2 Pr S K rn 4 OFT 4 . 
— — — . — — i — 8 5 — 1 2 . 2 — ES 8 S * . * 5 Si e Co 
— E. 2 — 2 —ͤ— — - — _ I „ — „„**ͤmämgńʒ FER a 6 — 
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Roſa was: in the mean while, in the utmoſt 
terror and trepidation: ſhe underſtood from 
the maid-ſervant, that Mr. Littleton was not 
at the Place; and concluded ſome miſtake 8 
had occurred in the delivery of her note: but 
the unaccountable and fatal chance that again 
expoſed her to the inſults of the two men 
im the world, who were equally the ob- 
Jets of her fear and hatred, confounded her. 

The landlord, Sam, was equally confound- 
en and, as notwithſtanding his admirable fa- 
culty of ſaying nothing, he ſtood in great awe 
of the lord of the manor, he conſidered it as 


an highly important point to rid his houſe of 
2 a perſon fo diſagreeable at the Place; he re- 


canted the two aſſertions made, one by him- 
ſelf, the other by the poſtillion: firſt, he had 
no accommodations for the night; ſecond, 
he could FORTE: a chaiſe to carry Miſs to 
r 

Roſa had lately e chat «a all her 
* and ſentiment, ſhe was a little deficient in 


common ſenſe; but Sam's manceuvre was too 


_ | palpable even for her ; and though had he 


5 not been ſo Sager for her derartute, ſne might 
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WE nn the ſecurity of his little houſe, 
againſt the purſe and power of ſo great a man 
as Lord Lowder, or ſo headſtrong a one as 
the baronet, yet ſhe now reſolved to continue 
where ſhe was, at leaſt till day- light the next 
morning; and obſerving in Sam's face an ex- 
preſſion of determined inſolence, ſhe quietly. 
retired to the room where her portmanteau was 
left, and of which indeed ſhe had taken poſſeſſ- 
ſion; and having locked the door, ſeated 
herſelf by the woodbined caſement, reſolved. 
not to undreſs, but to wait till ſhe had the 
protection of broad day, and then take a 
guide to the great turnpike road, in hope of 
thoſe conveniences fo boi ſpokes 25 * 
the landlord. 1 | 
She had no a ws balk * hs POS, 
ly light of the moon, riſing in majeſtic ſplen- 
dour over the turrets of Muſhroom- place, 
muſt have ruminated on her hapleſs condi- 
tion in total darkneſs, except, indeed, the 
lights ene from the wine, of My: 
room- place. Tor 
In this 3 ſhe had remained ; an a hour, 
| when HB. Was terrifieg. at the ſound of a voice, 
which 
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| which had made too ftrong an impreſſion on 
her memory, to be eaſily forgotton: it was 
that of Lord Lowder's nnen * W 
* der the window. 

Wich trembling hands ſhe gently opened 
à ttle of the caſement, and put her ear cloſe ' 
to it; but though ſhe could now have ſeen as 
well as heard the agreeable perſonage; after the 
firſt falutation of landlord Sam, the conver- 
fation dwindled into a ſort of growl, between ; 
the common OE” of ne an” a "pI 
7 whiſper. . n 

| Ih "FO * ſcabs now a lalled | 
dur poor Beggar : with great difficulty ſhe 

a the beditead againſt the door, and 


placed on it all the chairs, the little table, and Z 
whatever elſe ſhe could find, to add to her 
ſecurity; having e _ this the returned to the f 
4 JO | e e b 
43 The men were gone; the hats not bla 
6ver-thronged by cuſtomers, was filent; and 
dms, ſometimes finking with terror, and 
| ſometimes weeping in fond regret” over the 4 
; ſcenes to which the objects, on which the il t 
I 


moon's brighteſt rays reflected, were attached; 


- — 
5 f 
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Roſa remained till the church clock ſtruck 
ten; ſoon after which. a buſtle, firſt in the 
houſe, then on the ſtairs, and laſt a fmart rap 
at the door, nearly e her of om to 

reſpire. | 1 | 
Firmly reſolved to continue 3 0 he 
barricades. ſhe had employed berſelf i in mak 
ing, and in caſe of their being forced, to 
alarm the village with her ſhricks, ſhe con- 
tinued ſilent, trembling and gaſping for breath. 
The rap was repeated yet more ſmartly; 
and Roſa would have demanded the buſineſs 
of the diſturber, had ſhe been able to articu- 
late one ſyllable, but the effort died on her 

lips, and a third and 5 15 almoſt Ow 
| _ 1 of ſenſe. 


Rofs ſtarted up; 1 a Auſhed;/1 liv 
reſpiration became free; energy returned to 
her mind, and power to her faculties. It was 
a woman; one of her own gentle ſex. Some of 
theſe whom ſhe knew, were indeed, imperfect 
models of what they ought to be; but others. 
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F2 oh, how above praiſe were man 1 Mrs, Bu- 


even Nis. enen, bad n with whom 


her 's could never aſſimilate, and from whom 


the ſoul of unreſerved confidence recoiled ; 


but as the poſſibility that a bad intriguing 
man would, in any caſe, be abetted in his 


impure deſigns on an innocent woman, by 


one of her own ex, could not occur-to her, 


either from her own feeling, or experience, 


and as, among thoſe few vitiated characters 


which were ſometimes introduced as warnings 
in the book ſhe had fead, the colourings were 
+ eber heightened, the more ſtrongly to 
mark the contraſt of oppoſite virtues, claſſing 
them with the all- perfect heroines, ſhe had 
ſet the two extremes down for © monſters 
the world never ſaw,” ſhe therefore haſtened 
to remove her fortifications, and on opening 


tte door, was ſtruck with pleaſing aſtoniſh- 


ment, at _ of a 2 in _— _ 


1 Fame 3 i in hots faſcinating counte- 


' Nance, there was an expreſſion of candour and 


Z ? * it was e to reſiſt. 
Surprise 


— 
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Surprize and joy at hearing this lady ſpeak, 
had raiſed a glow on Roſa's cheeks; but the 
anxiety, inquietude, and terror, left too ſtrong 
traces on her countenance, to eſcape the ob- 

ſervation of the elegant ſtranger, whoſe looks 
alſo expreſſed her ſurprize at the diſorder of 


the furniture. She took Roſa's hand, and 
with a moſt. prepoſſeſſing air of frankneſs, 


apologized for her late viſit; then looking : 


round, added, „ but what! in the name of, 


heaven! have you been at here?” 4,465] k 


What a moment was this for our poor 


Beggar 3 it was all-aſtoniſhment, pleaſure and 


gratitude.— She was addreſſed with kindneſs 


by a being of a ſuperior order, of her o 
ſex, whoſe every accent invited confidence, 
and whoſe looks at the fame time, more elo- 


quent than language, ſpoke volumes of the 
goodneſs of her heart. Roſa could not ſpeak; 

the colour on her cheek varied from red to 
pale, and from pale to red: ſhe preſſed the 
| ſoft white hand which was ſo condeſcendingly 


extended to hers, to her lips and heart, and: 


Llaggered breathleſs to a chair. 
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The lady having again caſt her lovely eyes 
round the apartment, imiled; Come,“ ſaid 
'ſhe, don't alarm yourſelf; I fee how it is; 
vou are afraid of that ugly Lord Lowder, 
and I am not ſurprized at it; your friend | is 
of a very different deſcription.” T“ = 
My friend ! thought Roſa, deeply bluſhing 
my friend'? has this lady then the power as 
Well as the form of a ſupernatural being ?— 
does the know him t to em at eat 1 am 
——A oo 7 ; 

The lady was all Pirate as well as 
| goodneſs ; ſhe ſaw the bluſh without appear- 
ing to ſee it, and ſeating herſelf beſide the trem- 

bling Roſa, accounted for what ſhe was pleaſed 
to call her intruſion, by declaring ſhe was ex- 
tremely affected at the ſtate in which ſhe had 
| ſeen her at Muſhroom-place ; and though 
ſhe perceived the fa mily prejudice, which in- 
deed appeared to her very abſurd, as a viſitor 
© there; the could not, with any regard to com- 
mon decency, interfere, yet ſhe would aſſured- 
y have made ſome enquiries after her, even 
had ſhe not been happy to pen of Lord- Den- 

» ningcourt. e ; 
W 


. 
. 
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[Roſa's delight, as the harmonious Accents 


_ thrilled on her ear, and as encouraged by the 
condeſcenſion of the lady, ſhe gazed on her 


bewitching countenance, was now a little 


mixed with ſurprize. 25 Lord Denningcourt 190 
ſhe repeated. 


A momentary ſurprize alſo palſed over the 
face, which time had not power to rob of a 


ſingle grace, but it did not break in on the 


ſuavity of her manner, nor the harmony of 
her periods. She proceeded to ſay, that his 
lordſhip was no leſs concerned for the mis- 


take which had been the means of diſtreſſing 
her, than diſguſted at the unfeeling dif] poſition 
of his intended bride; but here ſhe corrected 
herſeif—ſhe had perhaps touched on a tender 
ſubject; perhaps Lord Denningeourt's en- 


gagement, were better not mentioned and 


ſhe fixed her fine dark eyes on our heroine. 
Roſa's tranquil brow gave no information 
of what the lady at that moment ſuſpected 


was paſſing in her heart: ſhe was more oc- 


cupied with grateful pleaſure, than any curio- 
ſity reſpecting Lord Denningcourt or his 
engagements; ; that nobleman' s happy faculty of 
unn. 


* 2222 7 1 2 X I r <P 
Nei nei. — — N —.— . ————— — — — — — wg 
r 25 ITS ACS 2 —= >= 36.5 — — 2 1 - = 
— 8 * OY = = 1 


— DESIRE 8 5 3 7 42 55 * I * as * me WIY * ER — — — > 


£ n 

8 ——— ILy 

. * eo es to} 
oo 


_ 
1 * 


. — 


262 | nE BEGGAR ett. 


forgetting had fixed him in her des; as 4 very 


inſignificant character, at the ſame time that, 


not joining exactly in Mrs. Feverſham's opi- 


nion as to the meaning of his note, ſhe gave 


him credit for his good intentions. 
The beautiful lady continued to ſtate, that 


; bis lordſhip, having been informed, through | 
his valet, that Lady Lowder's jealouſy was 


not entirely ungrounded, as far as reſpected 


her lord's deſigns, and being, as no doubt 


the knew, intereſted in her fafety—_ 
Again the radiant eye-beam reſted on Ro- 
ſaꝭs face; but had it pierced the utmoſt re- 


els of her ſoul, there was no o diſgovery to 


8 a ſhort Cauſe f ſhe se an. 
8 had entreated her, in whoſe friend- 


hip and regard he had reaſon to confide 


here the beautiful lady ſeemed a little at a 
loſs, and had not the rouge on her checks 
concealed © all ſeaſons and their change,” a 
bluſh might probably have been ſeen ; but in 
a moment recovering both the ſuavity and 
eaſe of manner, which ſo charmed our Beg- 
"00 _ ſhe W Lord Denning- 


N 8 court 


. WY 
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court had indeed but echoed her own ſenti- 


ments, in wiſhing to protect her from inſult, 


which, on account of ſome bet ſhe did not . 
clearly comprehend, might poſſibly be mw 


fered her. 


Now then it was, that for FOR Grſt time, 
the name of Denningcourt raiſed an agreea- 
ble ſenſation in Roſa's mind. She was ap- 


prized of the, poſſibly principal, inducement 


Lord Lowder had to purſue her; and the : 


means taken by Lord Denningcourt to prove 
himſelf her friend, by recommending her to 


the protection of an amiable and accom- 


pliſned woman, was ſo delicate, ſo gentle, 
manlike, and ſo noble, that ſhe ſpoke her 


ſentiments and opinion of it with an energy 
and freedom, that no leſs rade than N 


pleaſed the beautiful lady. 


With reſpect to Lady Lowder, Roſa Gig: - 


he neither reſpected her character, nor re- 
gretted that ill opinion which her jealouſy or 


ber prejudice evinced ; and her lord was not 


more diſguſting in principle than in manner; 
he was, in her opinion, ſo contemptible a be- 
ing, that the vanity of the moſt yain muſt be 
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humbled by his notice; and a ge u 

from her humble rank in life ſhe was, to 
people in an elevated ſphere, ſhe rejoiced 
to find a Lord nnen * a 18 


Dtenningcourt. 


e beautiful lady” s eyes and "FE ap- 
probation of her ſpirit and manner, while 
ſhe aſked, with the moſt infinuating ſweetneſs, | 
if ſhe had been oy n with Lord 
5 1 5 
ERoſa anſwered, not TER y but circum» 

Runtially, and obſerved with extreme plra- 
- fure, that her fimple detail of the adventure 
in Holborn, the interview at Mrs. Feverſham, 
and the note which ſhe produced, evidently 
_ pleaſed and entertained the charming auditor, 
who apologizing for what was meant to ſerve 
her, though it might bear the odious mark 
of impertinent curioſity, aſked the explana- 
tion of an enigma, that always conveyed an 
indirect cenſure, which was, her aſſuming dif- 
ferent names; as it appeared the family at 


Muſhroom place, as well as Lord Lowder, 


knew her by that of Buhanan, while Lord 


Defningeoure udderſtood fr em Mrs. F ever - - 
1 l | ſham, 


— 


* 
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ſham, ſhe announced herſelf 308 __ of V Wal- 


ſingham. e 
Roſa's countenance « fell "D beautiful . 
lady s eye- beam at this queſtion; but it has 


been before obſerved, nothing but love ever 


leſſened her own ſelf-reſpe&t,—that high, that 
all conſoling reſpe& which conſcious recti- 
tude only can inſpire, independent of local 
circumſtances, ſupported her; and ſhe 
anſwered, without the ſmalleſt heſitation, 


that the explanation the beautiful lady aſked, 


was ſo involved in the events of her humble 
life, ſhe could not give the one without — 
citing the other. 

« Youcharm me,” replied the lady; * your 
countenance is the moſt i ingenuous, and your 
manners the moſt frank 1 have ever met; 


you really are an exquiſite girl; no event of 


your life, howe ver humble, can leſſen the in- 


tereſt I ſhall take in all your affairs.” 


Roſa feared, however important they were 
to herſelf, the incidents and misfortunes of 
her life were too inſignificant to amuſe; but 


under ſo ſtrange and ſuſpicious an appearance 


as the change of name gave her, ſhe was 
—_ .. 
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ready to avail bertel of the lady's on, 


and enter into the explanation ſhe deſired.— 
A ſervant had brought lights, and partly ar- 
ranged the "Fog and the lady drew her 


chair near the little caſement. : 


I proteſt,” faid ſhe, © this ſcene. is quite 


romantic; how beautifully the moon riſes 


beyond the houſe of that over-grown knight, 
and what a ſolemn grandeur it ſheds over the 


ſurrounding trees; come, ſuppoſe yourſelf a 
diſtreſſed damſel, as indeed you are, purſued. 


by that horrid enchanter, Lord Lowder, re- 

lating your adventures to 
-« To ſome charitable and virtuous prin- 

_ ceſs,” interrupted Roſa, in the ae tone of 

raillery. 

4 es, . the lady; 5 * ace on 


it, I will either commiſſion 8 of my knights 


to drive the enchanter from you, or take you 


from the enchanter : but begin, what 1 may 


determine which.” 
- Roſa then gave. a conciſe outline of her 


: Boi to the time of her quitting Lady Ly- 


| : dea'shouſe, and as much of Sir Jacob Ly- 
- dear's behaviour ascould be hinted at without 


naming 


you 
tict 
you 
mot 
Wor 
Vice 
Vent 
b 4 


Ws 


— 


naming the Montrevilles; her meeting with 
her mother; and a tender hint of thoſe propen- 
ities which prevented her remaining with, or 
even mak ing herſelf known to that unhappy wo- 
man; and laſtly, her diſappointments, diſtreſs, 


and accident, lince ſhe arrived 1 in the metro- 


polis. | 

'The intereſting a of hs beautiful 
hady's countenance, were invariably fixed on 
Roſa, during the recital of her truly humble 


ſtory; and when it was concluded, ſhe ex- 


claimed, with vivacity, 80 then, both your 


names are fictitious; well, my pretty mendi- 


cant, I almoſt envy, I certainly admire, and 
yere it poſſible in nature for one pretty wo- 
man to love another, (you ſee if IJ have more 


vanity, I do not affect leſs frankneſs than 
yourſelf) I ſhould love you. Your own par- 
ticular fate is rather extraordinary, but thoſe 


jou have been connected with, are all com- 
mon characters: it is your ignorance of the 


world that exaggerates both the virtues and 
"ces of the narrow ſphere where your little ad- 


yentures happened. Sir Solomon Muſhroom 


ka rich man with a ſordid mind - nothing 


N 2 FC 
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is more common: Colonel Buhanun had, ] 
dare ſay, been guilty of a thouſand enormi- 
ties, for which he meant to attone in the old 
way, charity: Mrs. Harley was a good old 
faſhioned abecedarian, without paſſions or 
- temptation to ſtep out of the beaten track of 
ber grand- mother: the Major a true Scotſ- 
man, nice at calculations, who proved by the 
golden rule, that it would be œconomy to 
carry his daughters a model, whom he could 
pay in a coin more comeatable than money 
_ ſuperlative benevolence : — Mrs. Buhanun 
was juſt ſuch a young wife, to an old man, as 
one meets in all parties, and ſhe has acted as 
© theſe ſort of poor things always do act: Mrs. 
Walſingham was a prudiſh enthuſiaſt, who 
left the world in a rage, becauſe ſhe could 
not have her own way in it, —I have known 
an hundred ſuch : Lady Lowder is only one, 
among crowds of envious ſimpletons, who 
have every diſpoſition but power to- be a pet- 
ty tyrant: Lord Lowder, a man of the world, 
is at an early age a veteran in thoſe abſurdi- 
ties, in which the innumerable Sir Jacob Ly- 
dears are only noyices : Mrs. Feverſham i 


3 4 


T 1 
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is a toad- eater. women of faſhion, when out 
of ſpirits, which often happens, have half 
a dozen ſuch, merely to vent their ſpleen on 
before they are ſeen by their friends: Lord 
Denningcourt indeed is not quite ſo ordinary 
2 character —he has the fineſt eyes in the 
world, good teeth, a noble demeanour, and his 
he figure —in ſhort, he towers above his ſex, 
to but {till he has his peers ;—and as to me, | 
na tell me frankly, how would you deſeribe 
— = vcr”: 
un Roſa would not, he replies, dr any 
28 point with ſo elegant and able a caſuiſt; if 
WF the virtues, ſo dear and acceptable to her 
s. heart, were indeed ſo common, what an 
o enchanting world was that the lady was ſo 
na well acquainted with, where even the vices, 
vn if general, would be repelled with the more 
cM facility; © But you, madam,” ſhe added 
hol © no—it is impoſſible—you cannot be a 
et: common character] dare not hope it; 1 
Id, have zo, I at leaſt baue ne ver r ſeen, Jour 
i- peer. ; | 
e Well, with all your inexperience, you 
are an agreeable flatterer; and as Lord Den- 
ningcourt intereſts W in your affairs, 
1 and 
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and as I have really an inclination to he his 


double, ſpeak, freely—how can I ſerve you? 
but before you anſwer, underſtand I am 
Counteſs of Gauntlet.” . 


Roſa would inſtantly have riſen, both i in 
reſpect to the high rank of the lady, and that 
counte nance, which, in her preſent ſituation, 
was ai acquiſition of the greateſt import- 
ance; but the Counteſs, with the moſt win- 


ning affability, commanded her to remain in 


her lace, and again aſked how ſhe could be 
of ſervice to her. 
Roſa was obliged to pauſe—tears of joy 


maj from her eyes. What! in the mo- 


ment when hope itſelf was expiring, was ſhe 
again reſcued from deſpair—had ſhe met in 
a ſecond Counteſs, the angel of peace; and 
was ſhe indeed, by the very means which 
oppreſſed her with terror, bid to aſk favour 
from one whoſe high rank, but more, whoſe 
irre ſiſtable ſuavity of manner, nothing could 
withſtand ! | 
As theſe reflections paſſed in her mind, 


and as ſhe gazed in ſpeechleſs gratitude on 


that ee of expreſſive beaty which, 
with 


is 


uf? 
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with a | thouſand ſmiles dimpling round the 


prettieſt | mouth in the world, waited her 


anſwer, ſhe could ſcarce refrain from proſtra- 
tion ſo divine, ſo ineffably good, did the ter- 


reſtrial angel appear; and when again urged 


to ſpeak, "th actually did ana kneeling at 


her feet. 


The beautiful Gee 50 out, by 


condeſcended to hand her again to her chair; 


where, after ſome ſtruggles between gratitude 
and ſenſibility, Roſa, after modeſtly enume- 


rating the talents and abilities ſhe had ac- 


quired, hoped her ladyfhip would allow that, 
with a perſevering diſpoſition, induſtry, and 


application, they would qualify her for the 5 


place of governeſs in a genteel family. | 
The lady promiſed. ner intereſt; but, in 


in the mean time, ſhe added, Lord Denning- 


court wiſhed her ſafe out of the power of 


Lord Lowder how was chat to be accom- 


pliſhed ? ; | ; 
And was Lord Denningcourt ſo 3 


ch! what gratitude was his due—haw ſhould 
ſhe thank him! This, Lady Gauntlet alſo 
took on herſelf; and, after weighing the ſub- 
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Ject very maturely, ſhe was of opinion, that, 


under the ſanction of her recommendation, 
to the people of the houſe, Roſa could be no 
where more free from inſult than where ſhe 
Now was for that night ; nor would any mode 
of travelling be more ſecure, and more free 
from danger and obſervation, than the ſtage: 
on the outſide of which, between Lord Den- 
ningcourt and her ladyſhip, they would con- 


rive to place a guard, on whoſe fidelity they 
might depend, who would alſo conduct Roſa 
to Mrs, Le Croix, the beſt creature in the 


- world, with whom ſhe might remain till AY | 
. Gauntlet returned to town. 


Nothing Roſa thought could be more 
wiſe, more delicate, or more cautious than 


this whole plan; ſhe kiſſed the hand of her 
good genius with an energy of gratitude = 
more eloquent than words, and heard her, ; 
with true thankfulneſs at parting, recommend 


her in the ſtrongeſt terms to the care of land- 


2, lord Sam, who, following her ladyſhip with 
bows and ſcrapes to the park gate, promiſed 
A hair of the young lady's head ſhould not 
= be hurt; and the inſtant he returned, waited 


* 


„„ | „5 Of” - 


A 
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on Roſa to know if ſhe would not pleaſe to 
want ſomething for ſupper. 


But, though the commands ofa ladyſbip were 
too abſolute for him to diſpute, Sam had ſuch a 


ſecret miſgiving about the diſpleaſure of the 


lord of the manor, that he heard with infinite 
pleaſure, that the next morning at eight, his cares 


on that ſubject would end, by her departure. 
Io facilitate this deſirable event, he was up 


himſelf before ſun riſe, and ſummoned her an 
hour at leaſt before it was neceſſary; when 
the breakfaſt was provided ; for as he obſerved 


ſhe eat neither dinner nor ſupper, it was, he 


ſaid, to be hoped ſhe had the better appetite 
for his good tea and nice toaſt; and, more- 


over, he would walk with her himſelf to 
farmer Brill's cloſe, and ſee her ſafe 1 in the 
ſtage. 


For the fears and wilgzvings which th 


geſted ſuch extraordinary zeal and caution, - 
Sam had a motive more gigantic than any 


thing that appertained to Roſa. 
An incident of a ſtill more perplexing 1 na- 


ture had occurred in the arrival of a ſtranger, 


as unwelcome as unexpected, at Penry while 
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_ Roſa was at Muſhroom Place, whither the 
ſtranger had alſo gone, and, as if brought to 
the village on the ſame errand, had alſo 
viſited Dr. Croak, and, finally, been turned 
out of the White Horſe by the ſecret order 
of Sir Solomon Muſhroom, whole ire, being 
" Aneited by this ſecond 1 impertinence, was de- 


nounced againſt the, in this reſpect, innocent 


end. 
Roſa having * her bills, that 1s to \ ſay, 


| Wis dinner, tea, and ſupper, which ſhe did 101, 

and for the breakfaſt ſhe did eat, roſe to depart. 
[6 Sam took her portmanteau, and again ſhe 
paſſed the memorable bench at the door, 
here John and Shakeſpeare, with the addition 


of a decent potation of fine amber, had be- 


guiled many a long ſummer day; but ſtarted 


back, as if a reptile had croſſed her path, at 


fight of Lord Lowder's gentleman; but a 
tout groom, in the Gauntlet livery, paſſing 
at the ſame moment, telling another foot- 


man in a different very, he was going out- 
fide the ſtage, by order of the Counteſs, to 


town, was ſuch an indubitable earneſt of the 
lady's protection, that her courage returned. 


: ſhe. 


x 
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1 paſſed on—every, hat kan off, and every 
knee bent, to the graceful figure, who. was 
little ſuſpected to be the Begg 972 of whom 
every body in the village had hear. 

They croſſed the cloſe, and approaching 


a ſtyle next the road, obſerved a ſhabby⸗ 


looking man fitting with his back. towards 


them, with a book in his hand, and an oaken 
ſtick on his ſhoulder, run through the knot - 


of a bundle ried up in a ſilx handkerchief. 


Landlord Sam ſtarted back —Roſa i invo- 


| luntary did the ſame ; and the groom, who 
kept their pace, followed their example. 


« Cot ſo, Miſs,” ericd Sam, © I beg your _ 


pardon; yonder is the ſtyle, where you will 


ſee the ſtages paſs; but (laying down the 5 
portmanteau) I have leſt my REPS, in the 


bar, and muſt run back this moment. 


Roſa had no time to expreſs her amaze- 
ment before he was out of ſight, and before 


the groom, reſpectfully taking off his hat, 
took up the portmanteau, and offered to 
carry it. Roſa thanked him; and a ſtage in 


that moment happening to be approaching, | 


= they haſtened to meet it, and ſaw the mean- 
. N A Eb looking, 
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looking, vay-garing man, as he + appeared, 


| get! into the coach. 
The groom, a got firſt to the ftyle, 


hinteg, that ſuch a fellow was by na means 


A! companion for the young lady, whoſe 
trunk he delivered, and had half perſua- 


| Sk ded the coachman to oblige him to ride 


on the out-ſide, when Roſa Joined them, 
and no ſooner ſaw that the poor man had a 
wooden leg, and concluded, by the yellow 


emaciated hand which reſted on the door, 
; while his face was turned towards the vil- 
lage, that he was in weak healch, than ſne 


ay put an end to the nearly concluded oration, 


and ſeated herſelf i in the coach with as much 


Kaution as if the fineſt and moſt delicate 
invalid lady had been her companion. 


The door was cloſed, the groom mounted 
. the coach- box; and thus, with bettered proſ- 
pects, renovated hope, and a heart painfully 


divided between regret at for ever leaving 
6 what ſhe conſidered as her nativè village, and 


anxious anticipation of her future deſtiny, 


* 


Roſa was once more o on n her og hs to Hers me- : 
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Pl morning was i: and J though the 
roads were ftrewed with autumnal leaves, the 
boſom of grateful nature ſeemed to expand, 
in all the vernal ſweets of the departed ſea- 
ſon, to receive the warm rays of a bright 
fun, ſhining from a cloudleſs ſky, 
Roſa having placed herſelf in the pode N 
which ſhe thought moſt accommodating to 
wy her ſellow-traveller, had now, from a curve 
in the road, the full view of Muſhroom 
1 which © the rich man, with a ſordid 
ſoul, had crowded with gueſts who deſpiſed 


9 thing about bim but his wealth. She 


3 — counted 


: ak 7 : a 5 my I * 
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counted eleven men ſweeping ind rolling the 
fine lawn after the ſheep, which were con- 
ſtantly turned in for the night, in order 8 


preſerve the verdure; recollecting the mag- 


nificence of the internal of the houſe, 


and obſerving the beauty of the grounds 
and the ſurrounding ieee ſne ſoftly 
. 


te Yet WS the poor are clothed, the ay fed ; 

40 Health to himſelf, and to his infants bread 

40 The labourer beard what his hard heart W 
. * charitable gs 8 15 £ 9 


1 had ſhe Gniſhed, when, _— 2 
voice half broken with ſighs, tremulous from 
. yet hoarſe from exceſs of feeling, 


: the heard, 


rs Time hath a wallet at his back; 
* Wherein he puts alms for oblivion— 
A great fed monſter of ingr: e, ; 


/« Whoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, which are devoured 


2M 46 . ; ten as ſoon as oe" 


* eg 92 "he right arm in full ſwing, the hu- 
mid eye, funk with ſickneſs and dejection, the 


p pallid, Jet well remembered face of her early 
N JFF 
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friend, honeſt John Brown. Surpriſe ren- 
dered her ſpeechleſs: ſhe continued to gaze 
on him witlt an eagerneſs of affection, which 

was connected with a lively and painful re- 1 
membrance of paſt ſcenes, while the back of [| 
his right hand was not drawn lightly acroſs 
his eyes, to hide the tear which often; as he 
once thought, diſgraced his manhood, but 
preſſed againſt his cheek to receive the copi- 
ous diſtillation of ſorrow. . 

e Mr, Brown! is it Mr. Brown! is it 
poſſible !”” faid Roſa, unable to articulate 

| * ſyllable. . 

Brown no longer wore the ſmart 

= hat and ſtiff cockade, which formerly, 
in martial pride, was placed on one fide his 
neat, well-powdered head; nor was his tight 
figure ſet off either by the Colonel's handſome 
livery, the military uniform of the army, or 
the plain drab. of Landlord Brown;—an old | 
blue coat, a black waiſtcoat, much too large, 
and a ruſty hat, flapped before, and cocked 
into a ſharp point behind, covering his un- 
dreſſed black hair, made an alteration ;@ 

much to the diſadvantage of his * ranc 


4 


— —— — AO Its he at Grits 
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** 


5 that, without the aid of TY friend Shake- 


ſpeare, he could not have been recopnifed FD 


even by the penetrating glance of affection. 
John, with his eye ſtill dwelling through his 
tears on Penry, heard himſelf named, but it 
Was without any emotion of intereſt, ſurpriſe, 
or curioſity ; not even glancing at the perſon 
Who ſpoke, he anſwered, with the good man- 
ners inherent to his nature, i At your ſer- 
vice.“ 5 15 | 


« And will you not ſpeak to me, then! $15. 


cried Roſa, recovering from aſtoniſhment 
into a tranſport of joy, © not look at—not 
: know your little friend Roſa.” 


John turned full round, his lips quivered, | 


| big effayed to ſpeak, deeply ſighed, and ſunk | 
- the ſeat, inſenſible, at her feet. Here 
"now was a fituation !” The coach was go- 

= mg on at a furious rate, and all Roſa” s efforts. 
to ſtop it would have been vain, as John's 
poſition prevented her calling from the win- 
dow, had not the groom removed (himſelf 

© from the box to the roof, and unknowingly. 
95 let a corner 91 rs: + coat. n Witbie r 


0 . * > 
ä 5 9 AL » * 
p 8 a 1 F 
7 : % ' 9 CC & 
S FIC 1 k 
3-5 S. '; . - a a 5 
* 4 be, * ; * ; | 
8 * \ 
5 Fr ac : 
4 
"4 1 
£ 4 


Tur BEGCAR eK. 281 

. & ] told you,” ſaid he, helping to raiſe 
him, © this poor fellow was not fit to ride i in 
the coach with the young lady. 

« Fit!” repeated Roſa, © he is fit to ride 
Vith a prince take care how you lift him.“ 
John revived; and though too much 
affected to quote a line applicable to his own | 
| Caſe, “Dear Miſs Roſy Os it is . 
he cried; «you, who, 


80 perſect and ſo peerleſy, are create 


They told me you was gone from this curſed 
village — yes, they ſaid - but no matter r what 
they ſaid ;—it is you—l have found ye e 
but, alas, 1 have loſt bigs & maſter for ever! 


« Ah! he waengentleman—rallan, "wiſe, vel accompliſhed.” 


1 hoped to find at leaſt his grave; and ns 


« . es e of Ci 


% 


we That i in the ocean ſeeks another drop, 


1 went” away and left you, my dear Mis ; 
Roſy, and my poor wife, to 


| Common friends, without faith or love” 


but 
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but you can tell me where my poor Betty 
 is—for no tidings could I. gain of her in 
| yon hard-hearted village.” 
1 "Roſa wept in agony. 
cc Come, friend,” ſaid the ene en « og 
you are better, let us help you either into the 
coach. or the daher nes ſee te lady can't 
Tpeak.” | 
D Ahl replied John, | 


rs ber voice was ever ſweet, 


40 Gentle und low—: an ene thing i in a woman.“ 


| ves, to Wb "ROY I will go 1n the baſket.” 
Indeed, Mr. Brown, you ſhall not,” ſaid 
Roſa; * « we will not again part ſo eaſily— 


- vou muſt; ride with me, and tell me all that 


3 happened come, J inſiſ t 

155 John put his hand to his hat firſt with an 
open palm, and then took it off, and + ihe 
into the coach, faid, hy ve 


hy * Duty did never yet want. his 1. 


1 he -groom ſtared; and again 8 his 
rc on the top of the coach, it proceeded, 
Wl", MAT EL” . 


. 


2 
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As no deſcription can do juſtice to the 
feelings of the friends whom chance had ſent 
to Penry on the ſame day in ſearch after old 


connections, we ſimply inform the reader, 


that John Brown, after. hearing Buchan's 
letter, was ſeized with an' irreſiſtable and 
longing deſire to aſcertain either the death 


| or exiſtence of his beloved maſter, _ Buchan, 


it is true, ſaid he ſaw him fall; but after the | 
loſs of one arm, it was moſt likely he was 


not in a condition to afiſt his maſter with the 8 


other; he might, John thought, have yet 


eſcaped death; but if he had fallen to riſe. 


no more—if his ſacred remains had been left 


with common duſt on unhallowed grgund, 
that ſad event was ſuch a blow to the peace 


of the faithful and affeQionate ſervant, whoſe 
ſelf-reproach for not accompanying him 


ſtruck at that moment like a dagger in. his 
.heart, that he inſtantly reſolved to go to 
India, and traverſe every foot of its burning. 


ſoil, rather than live in doubt of the fare of 
his patron and friend. 


Accordingly, without taking time for 


ſecond chought, he darted from the preſence 
of- 


I. BEOGAR GIRL. 


of Sir Solomon oon and thaveh no 
Tpeed could keep pace with his wiſhes, hap- 
pening to meet a ſtage at the inſtant he gain- 

ed the turnpike road, the ſhortneſs of the 


interval between his leaving the White Horſe = 


"as Landlord Brown, and that in which he 
found himſelf under the hatches of an Eaſt 
India ſhip, which had compleated her lad- 
ing, and only waited the compliment of ſol- 
diers ſhe was to o carry outs 1s almoſt ineredi- 
: * . 
5 The pe was unfortunately bound to Fort 
1 8. George inſtead of Bengal, ſo that, in order 
to make the haſty undertaking anſwer its 
own purpoſe, poor John, who had always 


valued himſelf on a ſtrict performance of his 
£ duty, bad nothing for it but deſertion. 


In one of the veſſels employed by the 
commander in chief to fetch rice, and, as 
ſome ſay, carry on a ſecret trade for private 
benefit, he, with great difficulty, got from 
Fort St. George; and after ſhifting from 


: ſhip to ſhip, expoſed to many dangers, 


- In the courſe of eighteen months arrived 
| at Calcutta, where he found he had no 
3 3 8 
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dE chanee of finding his maſter alive, 
and as little, of gratifying the faithful 
deſire of his heart, by dropping the tears of 
dutiful attachment on his grave, —as the 
| butchers of Tippo's army had paid no re- 
ſpect to perſons, in removing the bodies of 
the ſlain from the field of battle. 8 
Searce had he pondered one moment on this 
grievous news, before he was taken up as a de- 
ſerter, and ſent to confinement, previous to his 
trial by court-martial ;—not only the preſi- 
dent, but ſeveral other members of the court 
mourned the fate of the unfortunate Colonel 
Buhanun, and remembered his faithful ſer- 
vant, whom grief had at that time rendered 
totally indifferent to the event of the trial. 
The officers, one of whom was the Roſcius 
of the theartre, who knew the integrity of his 


character, were aſtoniſhed to find him charged - Ml 


with deſerting his duty; and they called on 
him for his defence with a proportion of ten- 
derneſs and anxiety, which awakened in him 
ſome of the latent ſparks of that military 
pride, which ſhrinks from a looſe or diſho- 
Wee acts and the ſpirit of Shakeſpeare | 
animating Ss 


- 
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animating him as his eyes. met the officer's, 
who was in his eſtimation the model of fine 
acting, he ſtood erect, and previous to the 
- Bouriſh of his right arm, had he not been 
0 would have adjuſted his chitterlin, 
a he began with a-low bow, tbe 


7 « Moſt peta, Pere; and venerable ſt ignors, 


„ My very noble, and approv'd good maſters 
% A heavier taſk could not have den pe 
8 Than 1 to ſpeak of my griefs, unſpeakable z 
8 7 Vet, that the world may witneſs that my end 
. « Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, | 
I'll utter what ny ſorrows 110 me leave to ſpeak. oy 


A whiſper, not muck to the credit of. 
| Jobn' s mental faculties, now went round, and 


the concluſion that he was out of his ſenſes, 
dif poſed every heart to pity ; but he very ſoon 


convinced them that his madneſs had method, 
when he began to abuſe. himſelf for not ac- 


companying ſo good a maſter, as it was, he 


faid, his indiſpenſable duty to do; it was no 


longer the actor, but the man, who mingled 


tears with ſelf- accuſation. The court fat. 


the generous motive, but diſcipline was of 
ron "wen 


— 
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ſuch importance in that remote clime, it was 
impoſſible to acquit him, and he was ſentenced 
to receive three hundred laſhes; theſe were 
afterwards mitigated, firſt to two hundred, 
then to one, and before the puniſhment was | 
inflicted, to fifty; but the. firſt: ſtroke was 
that which gave John: more pain than a thou- | 
ſand—he was diſgraced—juſtly diſgraced. — 
He had, in his own opinion, neither done his 
duty as a ſoldier, nor a ſervant. From that 
hour, robbed of his own eſteem, he loſt all 
pride of appearance, and was afterwards ſo 
often puniſhed for dirt and neglect of duty, 
that he becaine a nuiſance, who was once a 
martinet. The thovghts of- home, of his 
wife, and the beautiful girl to whom he was, 
in the moſt binding, ſenſe guardian, did not 
contribute to his reformation, but on the con- 
trary gave a zeſt to the arrack he EY : 
ſwallowed. | 

The actor Ie who was ſtill his friends 
employed him ſometimes in little offices 
about the theatre; and as that was the only 
duty he could be depended on performing 
| with ſobriety, altered him to the Lord May- 


ors, 
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ors, Solting Seems, nd: walking Lords, which 
be had formerly filled with eclat. Happening, 
however, to be called to the theatre unex- 
pectedly, when he was literally full of ſpirits, 
in his haſte to obey orders, he fell through a 
- trap door, and broke his leg. The ſtate of 
his blood, and the heat of the climate, ren- 
dered immediate amputation abſolutely neceſ- 
ſary; againſt hope he recovered the accident, 
cured of his propenſity to liquor, but in fo 
weak a ſtate as promiſed a | ſpeedy termina- 
tion to his adventures. . 
As he was now no longer capable of „ 
is in the army, or enacting a ſenator at the 
theatre, he was returned to England : and 
in hope of being received by his wife in his 
own village with joy, ſet out on foot to 
make the eſſay, with a few dollars collected 
for him at the theatre, in his pocket, and his 
wardrobe tied in a ſilk handkerchief, and hung 
on a Rick acroſs his ſnoulder. 8 
The firſt place he ſtopped at in Penry, was 
the poor barbers, who were ſuch friends to 
young Croak. Neither maſter nor miſtreſs 
n at home, he ventured to alk ſome lead- 


ing queſtions of a lad, to whom he was a 


ſtranger, reſpecting the ſtate of affairs at the 


White Horſe, and felt a pang little inferior 


to his firſt laſh for deſertion in India, when he 
was told that his wife was turned out of 
doors, her goods ſold, and ſhe obliged to go 
to ſervice to the Miſs at Dr. Croak's ; out 
of breath and heart, he ſtumped 9 5 to the 
doctor's. 5 

Doctor Croak's pee had even in- 
creaſed in the ſhort ſpace ſince Roſa's viſit; 
he had now the penetration todiſcover a league 


between her and the man ſhe had long con- 
fidered as dead ; and according to this con- 


cluſion, to give Mr. Brown any information 
reſpecting his wife, would be in effect, to tell 


8 Roſa where to find Elinor. 
John prefaced his enquiries after his wife, 


by declaring he was 55 
40 2 full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands.” : 


- And he deſerved to be fo, Mrs. Bar 
ſaid. | 


John, nee bis arm, anfipered, 5 
. go to your boſom, 7 | 
. Knock there, and aſk what it doth know.“ | 
vol. v. e „ Go 
: \\ 
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I * ©; Go you about your buſineſs,” cried the 
doctor, in a rage. 
> 0 May then,” anſwered John, 


40 Twill bemaſter of what is mine own. 3 


Vs Ah, to be ſure, replied Mrs, —. . 
* and pray now, god Mr. Brown, what 7s 
yours?” 


« Very little, indeed, madam, ed 
John, Ay | z but 


ce There are more things in beaven and earn 
. Than are dreamt of in your philoſophy.” 5 


« © Me dream of philoſophy ! you have 
loſt your ſenſes as well as your leg, Mr. 
Brown.“ 
cc And you, 3 retorted 1 with 
unuſual acrimony, © have loſt org 4 even 
your: Hide continues to 


— Flow as hugely as the ſea, 
40 Ti that the very means do ebb,”? 


* he doctor s ſore place was ed — 
> the means ebb, what could that allude to 
bu his unjuſt . prodigality; he had however 
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ill be means, he proudly ſaid, to turn a va- 
gabond out of his houſe ; and the doctor rung 
the bell; but, oh grief of griefs ! that bell 
which in the days of triumph could ſummon 
two or three attendants, was now only an- 
ſwered by a dirty maid ſervant, who could not 
execute her maſter's high beheſts ; ſo there 
ſtood the vagabond flouriſhing his right arm, 
as the doctor did his crutch. 
«oi Come, good Sir, ſaid he, 


3 Let your reaſon with your choler queſtion 
% What 'tis you go about; to climb ſteep hills 
0 Requires flow pace; anger is * 


ce A fall hot houſe, who"! 


- / 


or None of your impertinent preachments,” 

cried Mrs. Bawſky, e but tell us what you 
want, and get about your buſineſs.” 

I have already told you I want my wife; 


&« Why ſuould calamity be full of words ? 
«© Windy attornies to their client's woes.” 


Again the doctor felt himſelf inſulted ;— 
nothing was ſo dreadful to him, at this mo- 
ments as the name of an attorney: but Mrs. | 
X 0 2 7  Bawſky 
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4 ö Bawſky took on herself. to make the final | 


anſwer : te His wife was not there, nor did ſne 
either know or care where ſne was, —ſhe had 
left them a long while, and perhaps has taken 
another name before this ; and now he was 
anſwered, there was the door.” 
John, with a full heart, followed the . 
5 tion of her pointing finger, and took his ſo- 
litary way to the village. Some of the old 
inhabitants did, ſome did not, and others would 
not recolle& him, as weary and diſheartened, 
he approached the old White Horſe; where, 


ſeated on the bench of the door, he called for 


a pint of amber, and deſired to Speak with 


1 the landlord. 


Never was aſtoniſhment equal to Sam' sat 
the rumour which reached the White Horſe 
before 1 its old maſter, of his being alive and 
returned to Penry; he haſtened in the interim 
to Muſhroom - place, to communicate the un 
welcome gtelligence-t to Sir Solomon Muſh- 

room. 

The lord of the manor, who! was quietly 
taking his afternoon's nap, was ready to pour 
the heavieſt vengeance on the head of nis 
tenant, for preſuming to ruſh 1 into his retire- 

ment, 


* 
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of 


ment, -whe he had the happineſs to be re- 
lieved from himſelf, had not his wrath been 


aſſuaged by the importance of the news. 

Poor Sir Solomon ! yes, though in poſ- 
ſeſſion of half a million we will dare to call 
him poor, thought all the powers of heaven 
and earth were combining to plague hiza ; 
this was not the firſt agreeable ſurprize he had 
lately experienced; ; however, as John was re- 


turned little better than a beggar, he might 


be managed with more eaſe than ſome other 
of his torments. Softening his. harſh features, 


he commended the zeal of landlord Sam, 


and diſmiſſed him with orders by no means 


* 1 


to ſuffer the ſcoundrel to lie about the White 


Horſe. 
Sam bowed, and pfomiſed to run every 
ſtep to his houſe, in order to execute the 
commands of the Lord of the Manor; but 
happening to be invited into the ſervants 
hall, where forty livery ſervants were drink- 
Ing with as much zeal as their betters, he 
could not reſiſt the 1 invitation to join ſo r 
a N : 


92 Mean 


. 


294 Tr BEGOAR RI. 5 


Mean while poor John Brown ae 


| his old place on the bench, undiſturbed by 


the officious welcomes which generally fa- 


tigue proſperous travellets on their return 
home. He had loſt all his friends, his wife, 


and his home, but his memory was ſtill un- 


- Impaired : he had another errand at Penry, 


which was to enquire after Roſa, Sir Solo- 


mon Muſhroom was her guardian, and it was 


1 therefore moſt likely he ſhould either find or 
hear of her at the Place: having therefore 
ſwallowed his amber, and depoſited his bun- 


dle in the bar, away ſtumped John to Moſh- 


1 room Place. 


The knight, who poſſibly expected this vi- 


3 it, had juſt given previous orders; and he was 
admitted in the very inſtant Roſa was ſup- 
ported back to the White Horſe. 


Sir Solomon Muſhroom, whoſe taſte was 


improved by an intercourſe with the great 
World, was fitting on a crimſon damaſk arm 


Chair, in a ſuperb library, where ſome hun- 


4 Areds of elegant bound books, never opened, 


were taſtefully arranged, and the ſplendour of 


BY thing about him had an effect, very 


£7 


N 


ru. „004K en, 


g n to his vanity on John, TE awed 
and confounded, ſtood filent before him, with 
his hat hanging to his finger and thumb. 
The knight coldly expreſſed his wonder at 
| ſeeing him again; hoped he was come to pay 
the long ſtanding debt owing to him; and 
added, if ſo, he was ready to deliver up his 
no ſecurity, the leaſe, and he dared to ſay the 
perſon in poſſeſſion of the White Horſe, . 
would gladly give it up, as it was indeed not 
worth keeping. 1 
John had not a word to throw at a dog.— — 
He certainly knew that Sir Solomon Muſh- © 
room had lent his wife an hundred pounds: 
he remembered certain demands from differ- 
ent tradeſmen; and he alſo had a faint recol- 
lection of divers debts due to himſelf, but the 
particulars were all a chaos; and againſt ſo 
| point blank a, demand of an acknowledged 
debt, he had not even a n from Shake- 
ſpeare. \ 
Something he mumbled in a low voice 
about Miſs Roſy. 
Ik. ere again the ſuffering knight; was Garth 
e ;--after coſting himmore than he could 
cher SE reckon, | 
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reckon, that ungrateful girl had gone, no one 
knew whither, and never ſo much as written 
one word of acknowledgement to him for all 
: he had dòne for her. BE 
John was no longer dumb; he hid. wit- 


45 neſſed the Colonel's will, whom he knew had 


made a large depoſit in Sir Solomon's hand, 
and was certain the gifts he had himſelf re- 


. ceived were accompanied by remittances for 


5 his maſter” s avowed heireſs ; he hemm'd, 
cleared his voice, put his ſtump forward, and 
ith the old own of * arm began, | 


FP 


: 155 — — To lapſe 3 in fulneſs 
1 Is forer than to lie for need ; and anne 
« Is worſe | in kings than gas.” | 


wi * 


5 . e preſumptuoms but 
he ſhould be PR, yes, * ſhould rot in 
2 nw. SIS | 
Joun continued, | Po 
3 — — 7 31 wort, / | 5 
5 The loweſt, moſt dejefted thing in e 19 3 
3 8 « Stande ſtill in eſperance, lives not in fear; | | 
. The lamentable-change is from beſt ; 
| 0 be worſt returns to laughter.” ; ? 


Therefore - 
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e the poor cripple did not fear 


| boldly to aſſert the truth, and charge the great 


man with fraud and cruelty : nor did the great 
man heſitate one moment about giving di- 
rections to turn the inſolent wretch, not only 


out of doors, but off his premiſes; at 


the ſame time ordering the beadle to be ap- 


priſed of him, as of an ill - diſpoſed wanderer. 
Sam was ſtill in the houſe, taking refreſh- 


ments with the ſervants; and as he did not 


chuſe to appear perſonally in it himſelf, he 


ſent home orders to turn John and his bundle 


out of the White Horſe. 


Againſt the laſt act of barbarity the wooden IF 0 
legged hero's heart could not ſupport itſelf ; = 
he ſtruggled ith a ſtrong fellow the hoſtler, 


and two ſoldiers quartered in the houſe, as 


long as he had breath ot ſtrength; when, be- 
ing overpowered, he burſt into tears, and 
ſobbed out as he ſtumped on, his arm robbed 


of all proweſs, e hanging by his ſide, 


Let me look back on thee, oh thou walk 
4e That ro in thoſe: wolves=—dive into 5 earth. 
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LS 1) — breathleſs wrong” 
46:3 « Shall Gt and pant in your great chairs of eaſe, 
And purſy indolence ſhall break his wind 
We > $068 hoorid Bight.” 


As the evening was now . poor 
John, ſad and ſorrowful, though not quite 
pennyleſs, crept into the old barn, the former 
- - ſhelter of Roſa, where, quite exhauſted with 

grief and wearineſs, he refted his jaded body 
till ſun riſe; deprived of that happy expecta- 

tion which had the day before given him 
ftrength and beguiled the long way, he felt 
himſelf ſcarce able to drag his heartleſs trunk 

t the ſtyle, where he had fo eagerly taken 

the ſtage for London, in ſuch different, tho* 

not lefs grievous circumſtances, on hearing 

| of the death of the colonel. 

This relation, which he gave Roſa with 
dhe fimplicity of truth and all pathos of 
genuine feeling, beguiled her of ber tears, 

and ſhe in return gave him the outlines of 

her ſtory; but, with the reſervation of every 
incident concerning the Montre villes. 
Sir Solomon's denial of any knowledge of 

Ke ang bis charge of ingratitude, were in- 

3 Bug conſiſtences | 
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© conlifiencies bor which' ef cd ns oth: 


wiſe account, than that he wiſhed to keep 


her from the recollection of all who had for- 


merly known her. John's concluſions were 
to the ſame point, ſtrengthened by his poſitive 
and invariable idea, that though, as * told 
Roſa, he had power 


« To gild refined "TY to paint the lily, | 
% To throw a perfume on the violet, 
TFTo ſmooth the ice, and add another hue 


10 * oe random,” 


he 4 had a1 the mean wickedneſs to 


deprive an orphan of her right. 


The accidental meeting of this poor, FR 


faithful friend, was a ſecond joyful acquiſition 
> Roſa, and it ſeemed to her as if her for- 


85 thew ſhe was e with a poor cripple 


tune was wholly changing. The protection 
of Lady Gauntlet was an unexpected advan- 


tage, but the reſtoration of John Brown was 
2 treaſure in poſſeſſion. | 


Before the coach 2 town, Jak re- 


marked, that as ſhe was going to belong to 


grand folks, it would not be ſeemly for her to 


like 


5 At - 
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like him; he knew what ſort of gentry 5 
| ſervants of great folks were, both in place 
and out and God forbid he ſhould e 
er whom his dear Colonel ſo honoured. 
_ Roſa, in the warmth of her own 1 
ments, would have oppoſed the arguments 


of honeſt John; but as they were like his 
N 3 invincible in a right cauſe, and as 


me could not but be ſenſible of the import- 
ance to her future exiſtence of every point of 


her conduct at this period, ſhe acceded with 


reluctance to his arrangement, on condition 


he accepted half of the little ſock of _ 
her purſe contained. 


John in the ſame inſtant produced . can- 


5 vaſs bag, with intention to ſhare his dollars 


with her, becauſe, as he ſaid, it was meet and 


-Fittiog ſhe, who was ſo handſome and ſo ten- 


der, ſhould want for nothing; whereas, he was: 


an old, battered, miſerable being, who had 


3H already bore hardſhips of all ſorts, and, 
with the bleſſing of God, he was able and 


Þ wing to bear as many more. 


Roſa would not admit his 1 been 
borne down with misfortunes as a reaſon why 


2 4. 
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FR ſhould be expoſed to more; nor that, 


maimed and ſickly as he then was, he was 
a jot more. fit to bre e than * 
ſelf. e Rh 104 

« Than you! God 50 your dear foul! * 
800 John, 


4 Accuried, and unquiet, and wrangling day 85 
: « How w_y of you have mine eyes. beheld!” "= 
ce but as for you, 3 
| « I would I had ſome flowers of the ſpring that might 


- Cc Become your time of + 


Can you 


keep the e ruby of your cheeks, 


cc When mine- is blanched with fear Vs 
1 


no, he was hardened by endurance, and chere= 
fore fit to ſuffer,” 

As London was now in ght, Roſa ended 
the friendly conteſt, by inſiſting on John's 
taking half her gold, and accepting half his 
dollars, as an earneſt on both ſides, that their 
ſtock ſhould be joint and for their mutual 
benefit; to which John agreed, on the fur- 
ther condition, that, at every meeting, a freſh 
| and equal diviſion ſhould take place. T his 
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being rden to on the part of Roſa, John 
repeated his aſſurance, that the great Sir 
Solomon, to whom, however, he confeſſed 
he was indebted, certainly defrauded her; the 
Vill he did not indeed ſee delivered into his 
hand, but he knew what part of the Colo- 
nel's fortune was in England, and how it was 
diſpoſed of; there were a few thouſands in 
India ſtock, a few in the bank, beſides what 
he left in Sir Solomon's hands; which, if no 
will could be produced, muſt all go to the 
heirs of the Major Buhanun, of whom ſhe 
had ſpoken with ſuch reſpece. 
As Roſa always underſtood from the 
Major, that he was ignorant where that pro- 
perty lay, which the Colonel's dying actually, 
though not virtually inteſtate, left him heir to, 
the heard with unfeigned joy, the communi- 
cations of John, and reſolved to write to 
Dr. Cameron, to appriſe him of the fortunate 
diſcovery; and though the experience ſhe. 
had of the principles of both Mrs. Bulianun 
and her huſband, precluded every idea of 


| their FT any yur of the unexpected 
| e wealth 
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5 weak with her, yer ſhe hoped to prevail on 
them, through the doctor, to make the old 


| faithful domeſtic of their relation eaſy for 


life: in this hope it ſtruck her, that the beſt. | 
way to make a forcible and laſting impreſ- 
ſion in his favour, would be to make him the 
bearer of the fortunate intelligence; ſhe there- 

fore propoſed to him, without aſſigning any 
particular motive, that he ſhould go to 
Scotland, and explain to the heirs of his 
late maſter, what he knew »of his affairs. 
In all John's impatience to go to India, 

though every thing elſe beſide the object on 
which he was bent, ſeemed to be expelled | 
from his thoughts, he had not forgotten the 
intereſt of the orphan ſo dear to the Colonel; 
and although he knew Sir Solomon Myuſh- 
room had the will, and could not ſuſpect him 
of ſo baſe an act, for ſo vile and mean a pur- 

. Poſe us retaining in his own hands a very 
few thouſands, the property of another, while 
his own undiſputed fortune was ſo immenſe, 
yet, when lofing ſight of Engliſh- land, he 
- as for: riſking. ſo ſacred a 
5 


WT 
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N as the poſthumous letters of his king 
maſter, by carrying them with him into ſitua- 
tions where their ſafety could not be a mo- 

N inſured. - 1 
There was a e om John s cha- 
racter that enforced belief: he told, what 
his officer thought, a ſtrange, incoherent 


- | tale about the nature of the truſt repoſed in 

| him; but he told it with ſo many ſymptoms = 
of truth, that he got leave to ſend the letters 
__ "Incloſed in an envelope, addreſſed as before 


mentioned, with ſome packets of the cap- 


tain's from Madeira: Recollecting this cir- 


cumſtance, and not doubting but the reſpect 
8 he had ever felt for the Colonel was the pro- 
wg ſentiment every other perſon would feel 
r ſo good and great a man, and that, conſe- h 


= 94 quently, to know bis will, and to obey i it, 


would be one and the ſame thing, he joyfully 
embraced Roſa's propoſal ; he could go, he 
aid, round to Scotland by ſea for little or 
nothing for as he had been fo often and ſo 
long on falt water, it would be hard if he 
45 ome not work. out his pages but he would 


— 


— £ ff; ? 
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firſt g wo to the India Houſe, and make a fe 


inquiries there, then he would next get a fer 


tight clothes, that he might not diſgrace his 
dear young lady when he waited on her for 
orders, and then he would ſet off for the 
north, under the banner of hope. 

The fluſh of animation which overſpread | 
John's pallid countenance as he uttered the 


laſt word, aroſe from his generous and diſin- 
tereſted attachment to Roſa, while ſhe, who | 
had not the ſmalleſt idea of advantage to 
herſelf, was equally elated in the hope of ſee- 


ing him enjoy the comfortable ſubſiſtence he 


had fo well earned, out of the fortune of his 


deceaſed maſter. ; 

5 The ſtage, which ined 1 in the city ſlopped 
at the firſt coach-ſtand. Lady Gauntlet's 

ſervant appeared at the door, and ſaid, his 


orders were to attend our heroine to Madame 
La Croix. L 


Roſa looked anxiouſly at 1 "the had 
heard from her new protectreſs that Madame 
La Croix was the beſt creature in the world; 


but where that beſt creature lived, was a 
JJ dal noe: point 


{ 


— 
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point on which ſhe was totally i ignorant; md. 
- as her old friend had abſolutely fixed that ſhe 
" mult not appear to know him in his preſent 


= i ſhabby plight, ſhe could not well aſk the 
\*  - ſervant forthe addreſs of the perſon to whom 
. he was going to attend her. 


John underſtood the language of the heart 


N bes than many of his ſuperiors, and his 


countenance was ſo plain an index to his own, 
that ſhe could not miſtake the confidence with 


which he meant to bid her make herſelf ys 
and leave every thing to him. 


Stepping into the hack, ſhe once more 
fixed her eyes on John, and could not reſtrain 


her tears,—while he, affecting to look out of 
the oppaſite window, gave a ſtout hem! and 
| the was again ſeparated from every being of 


whom ſhe had knowledge, or for whom ſhe 


| had.affeRtion. 5 1A 39 
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